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	1. Chapter 1

****Update: the story ****doesn't get good until around the 6th chapter, but the first few chapters are crucial to the story. Please stick ****through to the end. I promise it'll be worth it.****

This is the story taken after the events of undertale. The story starts off with the ending scene of the game.

Rated T for mature audiences as there will be swearing, violence, and other themes.

**Chapter 1**

The sun feels warm on Frisk's face. It has been so long since they've felt its warm, radiant rays.

"Oh my," Toriel was at a loss for words.

"Isn't it beautiful?"

"Wow. I, its even better than on T.V. WAY better!" Alphys exclaimed.

"Frisk you LIVE in this?!"

*Frisk nods*

"HEY SANS, WHATS THAT BIG BALL OF LIGHT?" Papyrus asked slightly confused.

"Its the sun, bro." Sans answered, slightly amused at his brothers ignorance.

"THATS THE SUN? WOWIE! I CAN'T BELIEVE IM FINALLY MEETING THE SUN!"

"It is really beautiful but we should really think about what happens next."

Toriel finally got the group moving. everyone left to start creating their new life and tying up loose ends.

"Now Frisk," Toriel started, "Im sure you have a family to return to and places to be..."

"I want to stay with you, Mom!" Frisk interrupted.

"Well, I. Oh you really are a funny child!" Toriel stammered.

She lifted frisk into a huge bear hug. they honestly thought they were going to be turned into dust.

"Well my child, we better go start our new life."


	2. Chapter 2

Frisk and Toriel went down the mountain path after the others. the pines swayed gently in the early spring breeze and the temperature cooled with the come of evening. Frisk started to get cold. They didn't pack anything and desperately wanted a heavy coat.

"T... t... toriel!" Frisk mumbled between shivers. "Im... Im c.. cold."

"Oh dear! I didn't realize you didn't have a coat."

Toriel picked them upend carried Frisk the rest of the way

Toriel carried frisk all the way down the mountain until they came across where everyone had set up camp for the night. The camp consisted of 7 tents, a campfire, and a makeshift kitchen where Papyrus and Undyne were trying their best to make spaghetti. All of the monsters were sitting on logs around the campfire.

'HELLO HUMAN! YOU LOOK POSITIVELY FAMISHED. GOOD THING THE GREAT PAPYRUS HAS MADE SOME OF HIS FAMOUS SPAGHETTI!" Papyrus said while heaping a monstrous amount onto a plate. He handed a plate to Frisk and one to Toriel.

The spaghetti was terrible. It was only half cooked and cold in some spots despite it being made over an open fire. It looked worse then it tasted. But, Frisk was almost used to eating Papyrus's terrible cooking on a semi regular basis, so it wasn't impossible to choke down. Everyone else was having a hard time eating with a straight face.

"HOW IS IT?!" Papyrus asked the crowd of disgusted monsters.

"I think i'll stick to ketchup" Sans stated while chugging half a bottle he brought from Grilby's.

"Its, uhhh, not quite my taste Papyrus." Toriel tried to say as nicely as possible.

"WELL I DID THE BEST WITH WAT THE GREAT PAPYRUS HAD AT HIS DISPOSAL" Papyrus said slightly hurt.

Frisk never liked to see their friends hurt, even if it meant telling a few little white lies.

"I think it's okay Papyrus." Frisk said, trying to make the tall monster feel better.

"WELL AT LEAST SOMEONE APPRECIATES MY COOKING." Papyrus said feeling a little better.

The monsters discussed plans for the new world. Were they going to make homes close to the mountain top or if they're going to travel to a human city. Stuff like that. Frisk enjoyed every word of it. eventually the flames of the campfire started to die down and the moon was getting high in the sky. They wanted to stay up longer to hear the plans on how they'd get Alphys lab onto the surface, but Toriel decided it was time for Frisk to get to bed.

"Its time for bed Frisk. Do you want me to tuck you in?" Toriel asked.

"Uh, if you wouldn't mind Tori, I think I'd like to tuck in the kid." Sans suggested getting up from his place across the campfire.

This surprised Frisk. They weren't all that close and Sans almost seemed scared of them half of the time. But they did want to get tucked in that night.

"Oh, very well. Sweet dreams."

"SWEET DREAMS" all of the other monsters said in unison.

As Sans lead Frisk towards their tent, they could tell something was a little off about him. He didn't make eye contact the entire walk over to their tent and he seemed tense. The tent itself was nice. Roomy with a little blue sleeping bed and a floppy grey pillow. Despite it being so cold outside, it felt oddly warm inside.

Frisk climbed into the sleeping bag and pulled the rim of the blanket up to their chin.

"Hey kid. What you did back there was pretty brave. Selfless even. Don't mess this ti-"

Sans cut off. it seemed as if he was rethinking about what he was going to say. He noticed the confused and slightly worried look on Frisk's face and sighed.

"Thanks for making Papyrus feel better, it means a lot. I bet if you go to sleep soon you'll sleep like the DEAD."

*giggles*

"Heh. Goodnight kid."

Soon afterwards Frisk feel into a deep sleep.


	3. Chapter 3

Frisk woke up on a bed of flowers.

Everything was dark. The light coming from the over world was the only thing illuminating the room. The ruins weren't as they usually are, instead they were in the judgement hall. It was dark and cold.

Suddenly the warm yellow flowers wilted underneath Frisk and turned into shriveled husks in a matter of seconds. Frisk stood up in a start. They wondered how they got there and why everything felt weird. It was as if everything was to the left about 1/2 an inch. the same, but off. The floor started to crumble underneath Frisk's feet. They started to run. Everything around them started to crumble. The floor, the walls. The room was falling apart faster, and faster. Frisk was running as fast as they could. They saw the elevator at the end of the room and broke out in a sprint. They were almost there, but the ground suddenly crumbled infront of Frisk and the ground gave way.

Frisk was falling down a seemingly bottomless pit. There was no light and no sign of the bottom. The sound of air rushing all around them was overwhelming. Frisk was terrified. They couldn't tell weather they were falling upside down, sideways or rightside up. They couldn't even tell if they were falling or not. The darkness almost seemed to be engulfing Frisk into an endless emptiness.

Frisk was terrified. They were happy and didn't need to come back down into the underground. Everyone they loved was on the surface. What did they do to get down here?

"You really don't remember. do you?"

Frisk was confused and scared. They'd never heard this voice before, but it was slightly familiar. The voice was twisted and evil. It was hard to listen to without crying. it spoke in a harsh, dry whisper.

"Wh.. Who are you?" Frisk asked terrified.

"Why, I'm you of course."

"I don't understand." Frisk was on the edge of crying. They couldn't help but feel guilty for something. But what? They couldn't remember.

"Why of course. You forget what you don't want to remember. But guess what? Im going to MAKE you remember."

"I don't understand!" Frisk was sobbing now. They were unable to mask their fear and confusion.

"Im not coming back. But you will remember. You will pay for your sins and you will never forget me again."

It was silent. The only thing you could hear was Frisk's sobs echoing in the dark.


	4. Chapter 4

Frisk woke up in a cold sweat in their sleeping bag. it was about 7:00 in the morning. The ground was half frozen, extremely cold, and wet. Frisk got up and laced up their black shoes and went outside to start the day.

Not everyone was awake yet. Undyne was chopping firewood at the back of the camp close to the make shift kitchen. Alphys was sitting by the fire on a log. She was looking a little uncomfortable sitting on the cold, damp log, but she seemed to be more worried about what she was scribbling on her notepad. Not that Frisk could read it if they tried. Toriel was looking chipper as ever. Mom goat was making pancakes and trying to ignore Asgore who was trying his best to start a conversation with his ex-wife.

Frisk made their way to the campfire. They were hungry and wasn't really in the mood to talk to anyone just yet, but Asgore saw them as a perfect way to get Toriel to listen to him. He was just about to hug Frisk when Undyne dropped at least twenty chair sized logs onto the fire. The fire roared to the size of a house within a matter of seconds.

Alphys leaped back as her sitting log was engulfed into the flames. Toriel's pancakes burned and Asgore's pants were burned into crisps.

"Well isn't that a great way to start out the morning." Undyne said, proud of her handiwork.

"Um, Undyne, don't you think we could've saved those logs for another fire?" Asked Alphys still jumpy from her near death encounter.

"Pshaw. I could cut forty more of those in two minutes if i wanted to." Undyne brushed the whole thing off as if it wasn't a big deal.

The huge fire did make it ten times faster to cook pancakes. They had a huge stack by the time everyone woke up. Well, almost everyone.

Papyrus went to Sans's tent to try and get him out of bed. The spring day had become quite warm and pleasant, and Papyrus wanted his brother to enjoy every second of it.

"BROTHER! YOU LAZY BONES. GET UP!"

"Not now Pap, ten more minutes." Sans said, obviously exhausted.

"BROTHER I WILL NOT LET YOU WASTE THIS BEAUTIFUL DAY! YOU CANT SLEEP FOREVER. GET UP!"

"Papyru-"

Sans was cut off. Papyrus lifted Sans out his sleeping bag and carried him to the fire. Papyrus was fairly sure that if he set Sans down he would lie down on the wet ground and sleep for the rest of the day, so Papyrus held Sans under his arm and gave him his plate of pancakes and sat down. He refused to let him go. Sans wasn't very happy, but he knew that he wasn't getting put down until he ate all of his pancakes. It was quite a funny sight to see.

"Papyrus I'm done. You can put me down now."

"DO YOU PROMISE YOU WONT FALL ASLEEP AGAIN?"

"I wouldn't want TIBIA lazy bones." Sans said with a shit-faced grin.

"OH MY GOD SANS YOU REALLY ARE AN A-"

"PAPYRUS! There's a _child_ beside you." Toriel said mildly horrified.

"OH I AM SO SORRY! I DIDNT SEE YOU THERE HUMAN." Papyrus said. His face was almost the colour of a tomato.

Frisk laughed uncontrollably. They needed a tension break from the crazy dream they had and it felt good to release all of the pent up emotions. Sans's jokes always made them laugh.

After breakfast the monsters broke camp. Everyone was assigned to carry something. Undyne carried the pots, pans and _all_ of the firewood she cut that morning, Alphys carried all of the plans and notebooks in a sophisticated looking backpack, Ashore carried the tents and the groups only shovel, Toriel carried all the food, and Papyrus carried Sans and Frisk.

Everyone was ready to reach civilization. Their new life awaited only a few kilometres away.


	5. Chapter 5

***Authors note***

**-From now on the story will be from Frisk's perspective and not from a 3rd person. speech that isn't in quotations is only thoughts.-**

The walk from Mnt. Ebott to the closest village was only about a days hike. It was so fun having Papyrus carry me on his shoulders that i didn't mind that my butt was getting sore. Papyrus carried sans in his arms. Sometimes I wonder how he could be so lazy. It always seemed like he was hiding something. By mid day we were approaching Charleston.

**"**Stop!" I shouted. everyone looked at me like i was a lunatic, but I needed to prepare them for what was ahead. "You guys need to listen to me before you get your hopes up."

"C'mon kid. We're soo close to seeing all the other twerps." Undyne said anxious to meet the other people.

"Undyne, I think you mean other humans." said Alphys.

"Yeah I forgot" said Undyne sarcastically.

"I THINK WE SHOULD LISTEN TO THE HUMAN. THEY KNOW THEIR OWN KIND BETTER THAN WE DO."

I knew Papyrus would have my back. He always does, but i don't think he'll like the news I was about to tell them all.

"The other humans aren't as nice as I am."

"Whats that supposed to mean?" asked Undyne.

"They don't accept what they don't understand."

"Well I think we have to give them a chance. The monster war was so long ago, maybe we can put it all behind us." Toriel said a little too eagerly.

I love my goat mom, but sometimes she has a bigger heart then whats good for her. You see, the monster war is nothing but a myth. A ghost story that people say to keep people away from the mountain. After the monster were sealed inside it was used as a toxic waste dump, then it was used as a nuclear testing sight, and then it was used as a regular garbage dump. The place was a mess, but now the mountain has mostly been reclaimed by nature. That doesn't stop the stigma around it though. For a while when i was little there was a camp sight in the woods close to the mountain. When a whole bunch of kids started to disappear the place was closed down and condemned. Everyone hated Mnt. Ebott and anything in it.

"I guess we'll just take it as it comes, kiddo." Sans said sleepily.

Everyone agreed. I may have put a damper on their spirit but they were still excited. We entered Charleston at around three o'clock. I decided to go first so it wouldn't look as if i was with them anymore. I loved them, but I knew how it would look if a kid was walking with a bunch of monsters. I didn't want to cause a panic. As we entered the village everyone just stopped and stared. They walked straight down the middle of the road trying to follow me. I lead them as best as I could to the mayor's office and left.

I went back to see my parents. I hated them, but they deserved to know I was alive. They didn't really care about me all that much. I was the second youngest of eleven. My siblings favourite thing to do was to beat me up and call me names. Sometimes they would lock me in the hall closet and forget about me. i was in there for three days once. Not the best time to say the least. I was let out when my dad needed a new towel and found me in there, almost starved to death. My parents weren't much better. My mom was an alcoholic. Half the time she was passed out on the couch and the other half she was trying her best to clean and shouting that she does everything in this house and no one ever helps her do anything. You know, stuff like that. My dad was never home. He worked a crappy office job and took every shift he could just to try to make ends meet. There was never enough money.

When i came through the door i was greeted with a nice warm "Hey. They're not dead." by my big sister.

"You can't be here!" shouted my mother.

She had a look of absolute rage, scary enough to make a baby cry. Her eyes were blood shot, her hands were trembling, and her face was twisted into into a nasty snarl.

"If you're alive we're going to have to give back your life insurance. We can play bills now that you're dead. So unless you want to actually be dead YOU'RE GOING TO GET OUT AND NEVER LOOK BACK."

And i almost did. But i wanted to get a few of my things first. I went passed my mother and into my room. She chased after me, down the hall and almost made it into my room, but i was too quick. I managed to lock the door before she could kill me.

My room was pink with water stains on the wall and ceiling, and a high, small window, but it was mine. I got it after a social worker made my parents make a few changes or else they would take me away. I dragged my old, yellow duffle bag out from under my bed and started to pack. I grabbed two sweaters out of my closet. They were the exact same as the one I had on. I also grabbed my only pair of jeans, two pairs of sweat pants, three pairs of shorts, and four t-shirts. They were green and blue. I took a look around my room. I didn't have very many of my own things. A broken bat, a few photos, half a box of crayons. I grabbed a family photo but i didn't want the rest of that. I rustled around until i found it. My necklace.

It was a simple gold chain that hung loosely around my neck. That wasn't what made it special though. Hanging off the chain was a red glass heart about the size of a golf ball. It was beautiful. It was bright scarlet, and had a gold rim around the end of the jewel. It was the only thing I managed to take before they sold all of grandma's stuff. She was the only person who ever loved me. We'd bake cookies, play dress up, and picked strawberries in her huge, wonderful garden. She always told me that i'd have my chance at happiness one day, as long as i was around to see it. Even then she knew I wasn't happy. Grandma was the happiest, most generous person i knew. She reminded me of Toriel.

I scooped up the necklace and climbed out the window right before she broke the door down. I could still hear my mother shout how I was a dirty rotten thief as I ran away.

I made my way to the mayors office. There was Toriel! But, what was she doing?! Toriel was standing in front of a mob, dumbfounded. I ran my way to the front of the crowd.

It turns out I was right about what I said before. The crowd was split in two. One was screaming "Kill the monsters" "No one wants their kind!" "Don't forget why we put them there in the first place!" And the other was shouting "They haven't done anything to us!" "They just want us to live peacefully together!" "We can benefit from each other!" "We can HELP each other!" the mayor seemed to be unable to decide what to do.

I did something crazy.

"HEY!" Everyone stopped shouting and looked directly at me. It was now or never.

"I have an idea." The crowd murmured something about being just a kid. I ignored it and kept talking. "We could send someone down there and see what the monsters are like. Then we can decide what do with them. We can't judge an entire race that we don't understand."

Everyone in the crowd seemed satisfied. But I knew it was going to be a while before the humans would get this deal organized so what the mayor said next was going to make or break the fate of all monster kind.

"We will have to turn this over to the federal government. This is completely out of my jurisdiction. But, we will give the monsters the same rights that every person in this country has. We will keep them in the village until the matter is decided." The mayor looked satisfied with his answer. The people were not, but they knew that the statement was final and there would be nothing else said.

It didn't really help, but it didn't damn us either.

We were all sent to the inn. Well, the monsters were. I was swallowed by the crowd and separated from Mom. The monsters knew it would be smart to co operate and didn't put up too much fuss about leaving me behind. I was a little hurt about that. i would have thought they would have said _something_. Until Asgore turned around and formally requested the small human that argued for their innocence stay with them. The guards were sceptical.

"I'd like to stay with them. I just want to know them better."

The other monsters caught on quite quickly.

"THE GREAT PAPYRUS WOULD LOVE TO GET TO KNOW THE SMALL HUMAN."

"It would be nice to get to know your kind too. If you're going to study us, its o.. only right we would get to study you too" Alphys said with a bought of confidence.

I was so proud of her. She has never been so confident before. it filled me with determination.

The guards agreed and I stayed with Papyrus and Sans. It was deemed too dangerous for a kid to stay with the King and Queen of another world with questionable intentions. Papyrus and Sans were the least threatening of the group. At last I was re-united with my friends and family once again.


	6. Chapter 6

I entered the hotel room.

It wasn't that bad. The walls were baby blue with a blue bird print, the bathroom was squeaky clean and white as paper. It was almost over whelming having all of that white in one place. There was a little blue nightlight plugged into the hair dyer outlet. There were two queen sized beds, a small single cot, a box like T.V with only seven channels that was a little on the small side, two overstuffed red chairs, a cream lamp a little taller than Papyrus, and a plain computer desk. The room felt about ten years outdated, but it was comfy.

"WHY I AM SO GLAD THAT THE HUMAN DECIDED TO STAY WITH US. ISN'T THAT RIGHT SANS?"

"Sure bro."

"YOU DON'T SEEM VERY ENTHUSIASTIC SANS. THATS NO ATTITUDE TO TKE WHEN WE ARE ON THE SURFACE!"

Papyrus was trying very hard to make me feel welcome. Its not his fault. Sans and I must have gotten off on the wrong foot or something. He has never been mean or outright said he hated me, but he wasn't very friendly either. Any way he didn't like me very much.

"Its okay Papyrus." I tried to find a way to change the subject so he wouldn't bug Sans anymore.

"Do you want to watch T.V?" I offered to Papyrus.

"SURE HUMAN! WHAT DO YOU WANT TO WATCH?" Papyrus seemed to perk up a little at this. He loved Mettaton's shows. The only thing we have thats similar is reality T.V shows. I couldn't find any so i turned on the food network. I figured he'd like that. We sat down on the bed in front of the T.V. Papyrus was having a blast seeing the chefs prepare gourmet food.

"WOW! I DIDNT KNOW THAT THERE WERE SO MANY WAYS TO MAKE SPAGHETTI!"

I couldn't help but giggle.

We watched the food network until I could barely keep my eyes open. I climbed into the cot in the middle of a guy eating some really greasy food. Papyrus was starting to look tired too.

"Papyrus, maybe you should go to bed too." I hoped he would listen. i didn't know what happened to skeletons when they stayed up too late, but I imagined they would just collapse into a pile of bones. Even if it was just my imagination, I wasn't going to risk it.

"OH VERY WELL HUMAN. GOODNIGHT."

He climbed into his bed. The comforter was dark green with a pink flower print embroidered on top; the sheets were bright pink. It reminded me of his personality. Sans was sleeping over top of the blankets. Against my better judgement I decided that I'd tuck Sans in. I moved back the covers so he would fit without me having to move the blankets back after I'd set him down. Now all I need to do is pick him up and lay him down. this wasn't as easy as i though it was going to be. *This filled you with determination.* I wrapped my arm around his back and underneath his knees and lifted him with all of my might. He was a whole lot heavier than I expected him to be but I managed to lay him down under the covers. I lifted the blanket up to his chin and tucked him in snug.

I lied down on my own cot and fell asleep.

Frisk woke in a bed of flowers

Oh no. Not another dream.

"Don't be scared."

"Who.. Who are you?!" I was scared. Last night I woke up crying. it seemed like i was missing something. Like my brain wouldn't let me remember something important. I wondered if it was something traumatic. I read something about people's brain purposely forgetting something that drastically hurt them in school.

"Im Chara. Or more specifically you, from another timeline."

"I can't remember you. I'm sorry."

"Its alright. Ill tell you more later. But, at the moment, someone desperately needs your determination."

"Who?"

The dream went black and I woke up. I could hear faint crying from the bathroom. It sounded muffled, like it was being repressed. I got off my cot and walked slowly to the bathroom. It was dark besides the little nightlight in the bathroom that shone from underneath the door. Papyrus was snoring louder than a whale. At least I knew he wasn't the one crying.

I made my way silently to the door. My footsteps were softened by the grey carpet. I listened. I knew it was Sans in there but I though if I listened I could tell what was bothering him before I went inside. I couldn't hear anything besides the occasional sob so I opened the door. I opened it as slowly as I could. I didn't want to freak him out too much. I walked into the room and closed the door gently behind me.

Sans was a wreck. He was in the low bathtub, holding his knees and crying softly. Sans had his blanket on the ground around him as if it slipped off his shoulders. His hands were over his face. He didn't see me come in. I got into the tub and wrapped the blanket around his shoulders. He looked up, tears streaming down his skull. I couldn't tell if he was surprised or scared. I sat down beside him and gave him a great big bear hug. For a while Sans just cried into my shoulder. It was soaked by the time he started to hug me back.

"What's wrong Sans?"

"You really can't remember a... anything. C.. can you? You did te.. t.. terrible thing.. things to the people i c.. c.. care about. You were a... a m.. monster! Then you just r... reset it all. You did it again... and again. killing different people each time. And i just had to sit back and watch it all happen." He was bawling now. He just wouldn't stop crying. It wasn't long until i started to cry with him. I knew about most of the resets. Times where i lost all control of my body. I would kill people just because I wanted to see what would happen if i killed a specific monster. But I knew he wasn't too upset about those ones. Im positive he's talking about a reset that was so terrible I refused to remember it. I cried and cried and cried. Why did i do those things to those sweet monsters? Why would i do something so terrible? What did this have to do with Chara? Why was i like that? Whats wrong with me?

I couldn't tell how long I'd been crying. i looked up and saw Sans right in front of me. He had a hand on my right shoulder and was staring directly into my eyes. He looked sad, and a little bit worried.

"You remember some of it."

It was more of a statement then an answer. I nodded.

"Then you must understand why i've been hurting."

I didn't quite understand. He was so sad. I'm sure it had something to do with a timeline where i killed people, but i don't know who i killed or how many i killed. I needed to tell him exactly what I knew. Im not excited for this.

"Sans I know about other timelines where I killed monsters. It would start with me killing one monster then something would take control. For the next few resets i wouldn't have control over what i did. Its like something snapped. I never killed any boss monsters though, but I... I can't re...remem... remember all of them. Theres this, uhh, sort of person, named Chara. They talk to me when i sleep. They said that i did something terrible, but i can't remember what i did. Chara said that they'd tell me what i did when i could handle the answer. Bu... bu... but I don't know what i... it means."

I was crying so hard I couldn't even see two inches infant of my face. i felt ashamed. I couldn't change it. It wasn't right. Now Sans hated me. I... I-

"Kid."

I looked up. Sans looked at me with a sympathetic smile on his face. He was still crying but it seemed as if he kind of understood.

"You weren't in control?" He asked.

"No."

"Then you can't blame yourself."

Sans gave me a hug. It meant so many things, but what it felt like was even better. It was as if i could feel my sins wash away.

"Sans?"

"Yeah, kid?"

"Did you hate me?"

"I did. But I was wrong. Very, _very_ wrong."

Sans started to hug me again. He even rubbed my back. It felt good to know how he felt and how he feels. I felt, free.

Sans and I stopped hugging eventually and make our way back to our beds. I was going to walk back to my cot but then I heard Sans start to talk.

"Uhh. Hey kid."

I turned around, a little confused.

"Can you, uhh, sleep with me. Im chilled to the _Bone._"

He blushed a hue of blue and looked away. It seemed as if he was bracing himself for a rejection.

"Sure, Sans."

Sans looked surprised. I walked over and climbed into the other side of the bed. Sans got into his side. I figured I had nothing to loose so I moved over and snuggled up to Sans. Like it or not, I wanted some comfort from my breakdown a few minutes ago and he _was _cold. Sans was very tense for a few moments. I figured he wasn't used to sleeping with someone. After a while he loosened up a little and snuggled back. I fell into a deep, dreamless sleep.


	7. Chapter 7

Frisk woke up in an Inn bed.

When I woke up in the morning Sans was still asleep. It was before dawn. The room was cold. A faint light glowed from underneath the curtains. Everything was peaceful. I had my head resting on Sans's stomach. I sleepily started to remember that skeletons don't have stomachs. Wait, he didn't have a stomach. I lifted up his shirt. I could see his hip bones, his spine, and part of his ribcage. I touched his spine so I knew I wasn't seeing things. Sans shifted a little in his sleep when i touched him. I lowered his shirt and put my head back down. My head was resting on his non-existent stomach._ Weird. _

I rolled over slowly and tossed my legs over the side of the bed. I sat up and rearranged the blankets around Sans so he wouldn't wake up and made my way over to my duffle bag. That's when I realized that Papyrus was gone. He left the door open. Thats the reason it's so cold in here. I closed the door and started to rustle around in my duffle bag. I fished out a blue shirt, my sweater, a pair of black shorts, And my grandma's necklace. I took my bundle of clothes and headed to the bathroom to shower and change.

The shower was a little on the hot side. I dumped my clothes onto the floor and got in the shower. It felt good to finally be able to wash my greasy hair. When I got out It felt like I had just washed away a whole layer of skin. A thick layer of steam filled the bathroom and covered the mirror. I tried to wipe a patch of the mirror with a face cloth, but it didn't help much. I dried myself off with a white, fussy towel and blew out my hair with the black hairdryer attached to the wall. All that was left to do was put on my clothes and go outside.

It was light outside when I left the bathroom. Papyrus had come back with some donuts and hot chocolate. Im surprised he didn't bring a healthy breakfast, but I wasn't about to complain.

"GOOD MORNING HUMAN! I THE GREAT PAPYRUS HAS BROUGHT YOU BREAKFAST."

"Thanks Papyrus!"

"WHICH ONE DO YOU WANT?"

"I want the boston cream, please."

Papyrus served me the donut and a small hot chocolate. We sat down on his bed and I turned on the T.V to the news. They were discussing what they were going to do with the new found monster race. It didn't look too good. Most of the people saw us as a threat and wanted to seal us back underground, but they didn't have enough power to do that. Some people, though, wanted to help us. They brought up that with the monsters magic we could make daily tasks and jobs easier. They wouldn't have a need for heavy machinery or plant chemical sprays with their help. *This fills you with Determination.* I knew it wasn't looking too great, but if there were enough people who had faith in the monsters, we might be able to live together peacefully.

"IT DOESN'T LOOK LIKE A WHOLE LOT OF THE PEOPLE HERE LIKE US."

"Naw, don't worry about it. Im sure they'll love you once they see what a cool dude you are."

That seemed to make Papyrus feel a little better.

"YOUR RIGHT HUMAN! I THE GREAT PAPYRUS WILL CONVINCE THEM THAT I'M THE COOLEST DUDE THERE IS!"

We watched for a while longer then switched to the food channel. The cooking competition where the judge yells at all of the contestants was on. He reminded me of Undynde, but a little more mean. It was around noon when I decided to visit Toriel. I assumed that Asgore would be annoying the hell out of her by now and I missed her.

"Papyrus, Im going to go visit Mom."

"OKAY HUMAN. SAFE TRAVELS!" He was too absorbed by the T.V to really understand that I was leaving. I left anyway.

When i got outside i met the two guards that were outside the doorway.

"Woah kid. We have to ask you a few questions." The one on the right said. He didn't seem to be too happy being sent to guard a bunch of monsters.

He lead me to a police car. We drove for a few minutes before they led me into the police station. I was sat down in the interrogation room. It was scary and plain. One light illuminating the room, a two way mirror along one wall, grey walls, and a huge steel table that was welded to the floor. The police man came in and gave me a chair to sit on. I sat there for about twenty minutes before a woman with short, sandy blonde hair came in. She wore a blue suite and played a black briefcase on the table. She had dim grey eyes, and skinny rectangular glasses. She was fairly thin. She wore her hair back into a small pony tail. She was very intimidating.

"I want to ask you a few questions." she said plainly. There was a slight amount of sternness in her voice.

"Whats your name?"

"My name is Frisk Dremmur." It felt good using Mom's last mane for the first time. The lady moved on quickly.

"How old are you?"

"14." I wasn't quite sure if it was right. the last birthday I celebrated I was five. It didn't end well and I've never had one since.

"Where are your parents?"

"Dead" If I didn't lie I was going to be killed anyway. Thinking about it sent a chill up my spine.

"How do you know the monster?" She paused after this one, as if to show me that this answer was important.

"I fell through the seal. I was up on the mountain and i fell down a pit. The monster, Toriel, saved my life."

"Go on." She was writing on a note pad so fast it almost didn't look like he was writing at all."

"She baked me a pie and was even planning on raising me as her own." The lady looked at me above her glasses. She seemed surprised.

"I knew that I needed to at least try to get back to the surface. So I left and made my way to the barrier. I met all of the other monsters on the way. Papyrus, the skeleton, made me spaghetti, the Temm's that aren't on the surface sold me some cereal, Alphys guided me through the underground, and yeah." I decided to leave out the part where they all tried to kill/capture me so it wouldn't look so bad.

"What do the monsters want?" I could tell that there were going to be a lot more important questions like this. I better watch how i respond.

"They want to live on the surface." I answered plainly.

"Besides that." She said slightly annoyed, like everyone knew that.

"They really want to be able to see the sun again. Some monsters want to expand their businesses, others just want a better life for their kids. They're looking for a better life." I was happy with my answer.

"Do you seriously believe that?"

I was confused. Don't all people want a better life. She moved on before I could answer.

"Do you think that the monsters are a danger to humans?"

"No. Most monsters are very kind and have feeling just like you and me. There are some that aren't so great, but that happens with any group of people."

"Are those monsters a danger?"

"They could be, I guess. Most of them are already locked away. They work in the underground's power plant."

She seemed to be considering my answer. She scribbled down something on her note pad.

"Your time with the monsters is over. You'll be sent to the Charlestown orphanage." The lady started to pack up her things and leave. I couldn't help it.

"NO YOU CAN'T!" I blurted, almost in tears.

The lady turned around and was about to say something, but i interrupted her.

"You don't understand! Toriel **_adopted_** me! She loves me and cares for me more then my actual family EVER did. You're ripping me away from my family."

The lady looked surprised. She sat down and brought out her note pad again.

"I have been loved more then i have been my entire life. The monsters protected me. I was the one who broke the barrier in the first place. I want my friend to have a better life! They're so nice and kind. As far as I'm concerned they're one hundred times better then the human race ever was."

The lady didn't write anything down until i had finished. She looked up at me sad and teary eyed.

"I didn't know they were like that. I... I didn't have a good childhood either. I often wonder if-" Her voice trailed off as if she were remembering a very old and painful memory.

"Ill allow you to stay with the monsters. But, you must keep in mind that while you stay you'll be acting as a type of ambassador. People will want interviews and ask questions that are difficult to answer. If i let you stay, you will have a hard life ahead of you."

*This filled you with Determination.*

"Ill do anything if it means i'll get to stay with my family."

The lady turned away and headed towards the heavy, silver door.

"I sure hope you know what you're doing."


	8. Chapter 8

Frisk went back to the inn.

I was escorted by the guards that brought me to the police station, back to the inn. It turns out their names are Burton and Sall. They talked with me a little on the ride over. Burton really wanted the monsters to be freed. He asked if I could help him arrange for someone to help him build a cottage on Mnt. Ebott. I told him it would be a problem. Sall was't too excited about the monsters being freed. She has a 5 year old and is a little worried about him wandering into a bad situation. She didn't actually have a problem with the monsters here though. They dropped me off in front of the inn.

It was the first time I actually got a good look at where we were staying. It was more of a motel than an inn. There were two stories. There was a white painted, wooden stair case leading to the second floor. All of the rooms entrances were from the outside in. There wasn't a hallway connecting them. The first floor had two feet of cement in front of the doors level with the ground. The walls were cream. They looked as if they were once white, but were yellowed by the sunlight, and the roof and all of the door frames were a shade of light green. It wasn't very fancy. 2 guards were in front of the three rooms that housed my friends. Papyrus and Sans had the third room to the right on the second floor, Undyne and Alphys had the first room on the right side of the second floor, and Mom and Asgore had the second room on the right of the first floor. At least now I knew where everyone was.

I decided to go and visit Mom. I was planning on doing that in the first place, but its better late then never. After the guards said goodbye and went home I knocked on the door of Toriel's room.

*Knock* *knock* *Knock*

"Who is it?" Asked Toriel. She was obviously annoyed. It was too bad I didn't think of saying a knock knock joke before I did anything. Talk about an opportunity wasted.

"Its Frisk." I said trying to sound cheerful

Mom opened the door. She picked me up and spun me around like I was a little kid, and gave me a big hug. It felt nice to be back with her again.

"How are you, my child?" She asked, sounding relieved.

"Im good!" I sounded pretty convincing. The truth was I wasn't felling very optimistic after being asked all of those questions by that lady. It felt like we were on a loosing side. But I love my Mom and I want her to be as happy as I can make her. Even if it means I have to tell a few white lies.

"Oh thats great sweetie." It sounded like she may be telling a few white lies too.

"Hey kid!" Said Asgore. I could tell he was trying to get on Mom's good side. He must be failing miserably because Mom had a look of pure and utter annoyance on her face.

"Hey Asgore." I responded plainly.

"Come! Sit down." She gestured to a red chair identical to the one in our room.

I sat down. Mom laid down on the bed in front of me. Asgore had taken the other chair and I could tell she didn't want to be sitting overtop of me. She was laying on her stomach with her head propped up on her hands. She seemed stressed, but happy.

"So, hows it like bunking with Sans and Papyrus?"

"Good. Papyrus and I watch the food network and Sans mostly sleeps. Its great." I had a flashback from the other night. I wish I hadn't let Sans see me cry like that. "But Papyrus keeps on forgetting to close the door. It gets a little cold." I added trying to sound mad, but ended up sounding amused.

"Thats good. I was wondering if you'd get any sleep. Papyrus is a little too energetic for his own good." Mom added.

"_MOM!_" I loved Papyrus. Energy and all. Its not really like her to make remarks like that.

"Oh my goodness! Im so sorry. I.. I guess I haven't been my self." Toriel sounded legitimately sorry. I felt bad for pointing it out.

"Its okay, Mom. Is Asgore bothering you?" I already knew the answer, but i though i'd better ask anyways.

"I have to admit he is. He just won't stop flirting." She seemed tired.

"Ill handle it." Mom didn't sound very happy about that. I went over anyway.

I walked over to Asgore who was reading a book on human politics in the other red chair. I cleared my throat to get his attention.

*HheehhHHmmmm*

"Oh hello, Frisk. Do you need something?" He sounded concerned. I couldn't help it. I liked Asgore. He just seemed like the cheesy bad joke type of dad. Honestly, I thought Mom was being a little hard on him, but he did need to lay off.

"Asgore?"

"Yes?"

"Mom's kinda stressed out right now."

"Ive noticed." He sounded concerned.

"I think it would help if you gave her space. _Lots_ of space."

Asgore looked confused for a moment. After a while he seemed to understand. He gestured for me to lean in for a whisper.

"Don't worry. You're old lady is the toughest woman I know." He leaned back and gave me a wink. I instantly felt better. While Mom wasn't looking I gave Asgore a quick kiss on the cheek. He blushed a little and told me to go back to Toriel.

I went back to my chair and sat down. She looked a little concerned about what I told Asgore, but she didn't say anything. We talked for a while. She asked the typical Mom questions like, "How was your day?", "What did you have for breakfast" {She wasn't too happy with my answer to that one} "How was my sleep." you know, stuff like that. Then I told her what happened today in full. I gave her every excruciating detail. From me being taken by the guards, to knocking on her door. She didn't talk for a while after that. I couldn't read her expression. Was it regret? Concern? Maybe sympathy? It started to freak me out.

"You... you said your name is... Frisk Dreemurr." She turned and looked at me.

Her face was a mixture of pride and pain. It looked like she was going to cry.

"I... I thought you adopted me." I started to regret everything I said to that lady. Even what I said my age was.

*Kiss*

I was shocked. Toriel picked me up and gave me one of her classic bear hugs. Her breath was shaky and there were tears streaming down her fur. She pulled away.

"I... I just... *sniff* I'm your Mom."

"Yeah."

"I've never been so proud."

I have her my biggest hug. Toriel hugged back. It was the best moment of my life. It was the first time I had a complete family and I would do anything to keep it safe.

We talked for a while, watched the comedy channel. Toriel loved the fat comedian who loved chocolate cake. The sun went down and it was time for me to go back to my room.

"Goodnight Mom, Asgore."

"Goodnight." They said in unison.

It felt good having a mom. I have a family. I was loved.


	9. Chapter 9

Frisk walked into their inn room.

Papyrus was holding Sans upside down by his ankles. He was shaking him.

"YOU LAZY BONES YOU'VE DONE NOTHNG BUT EAT AND SLEEP TODAY. THE ONLY THING YOU SAID TODAY WAS A CRAPPY PUN! IM SICK AND TIRED OF YOUR JOKES!" Papyrus yelled.

"Papyrus I think you should put Sans down.

Papyrus whirled around. He was so horrified I saw his outburst, he dropped Sans on his skull. He landed with a thud.

"Ow."

"IM SO SORRY YOU HAD TO SEE THAT. I DONT KNOW WHAT CAME OVER ME. I... IM SO SORRY SANS."

Papyrus was ashamed, and rightfully so. Id never seen Papyrus act like that before. I seriously hoped it wouldn't happen again. Sans limped to his bed and crawled inside. I hoped he wasn't hurt too bad.

I led Papyrus back to his bed. He seemed to be in shock. I warmed up the left over hot chocolate in the lobby microwave downstairs. I came back up and gave Papyrus a cup. He only sipped on it occasionally. I turned on the food network, hopping it would cheer him up a little. We watched in silence for about an hour until I couldn't stand the silence anymore.

"You're not a bad person Pap." I used his pet name hoping it would thaw him out a little bit.

"i don't know what went over me." Papyrus was still shocked.

"Papyrus?" The friendly monster looked at me with shame in his eyes. He knew I wanted an explanation.

"I'm just worried the humans won't like us. all monsters deserve to bask in the sunlight like i did."

"Like you _will_." I cut in. He only glanced at me and continued.

"everyone in the underground just wants a better life. they hope that the surface is the only thing holding them back, but so far the surface isn't any better then what's down there. only a little brighter and less garbage. they deserve so much more then i can give them." It looked like this had been bothering Papyrus. That the thought has crossed his mind many times before.

"You're not doing this alone Papyrus." He looked at me like he wanted me to continue. "Everyone is working so that poster will be able to live the life they want to live. And they will get that chance. Humans may be cruel, but they aren't heartless. Thats the only reason why I'm still aloud to be here with you guys. You aren't doing this alone. _**Everyone**_ is fighting with you."

Papyrus looked as if a great weight had been lifted off his shoulders. He sat a little taller, sipped a little longer, and looked a little happier.

"THANK YOU HUMAN. THE GREAT PAPYRUS JUST NEEDED A PEP TALK THATS ALL!"

We had the old papyrus back.

Papyrus and I watched the food channel for a few hours after that. He started to get pretty tired again. I knew it was silly to think that he could fall apart, but he honestly looked like he could turn into a bag of bones at any second. His jaw was hanging from one side, his bones hung at their joints as if they weighed a hundred pounds. It gave me the creeps.

"Hey Papyrus. I think its time to go to bed."

"WHAT? OH YES. TIME FOR BED." Papyrus said sleepily. "DO YOU WANT ME TO TUCK YOU IN?"

"No thanks, Papyrus."

I brought my pyjamas to the bathroom to change. I actually only had an oversized purple and blue striped shit. It went down to my shins so it was sort of like a night gown. It was warm and light. I left the bathroom and closed the door behind me. I walked over tony cot and crawled inside.

It took me a while to fall asleep. There was too many things on my mind. I was worried about what the government would decide. I was worried about Mom. I was worried about all of the stress on my friend. Oh noooo. I haven't seen Undyne and Alphys in almost three days. I hope they're doing okay. I thought about the house i left behind. My sisters would love going through my stuff and my brothers would want to take over my room. I hated them, but they weren't bad people. Kids that let their home life make them terrible. I made a silent prayer that I would never end up like them. That was my last conscious thought.

Frisk woke up on a bed of flowers.

I woke up in the middle of Grilbys this time. I looked around. Everything was the same. Chara sat on a bar stool.

"Have a seat" They said over their shoulder. They patted the seat beside them. "I heard you wanted to know what you did last night."

I sat on the bar stool. "How do you know that?" I said a little uneasy.

"Because i'm a part of you." They replied flatly.

"But, wh-"

"Frisk, I'm possessing you." They said a little harsh. I was horrified. I was talking to a ghost. "Im a demon, actually."

I looked at them in utter disbelief. They could read my thoughts _and _know what I did when I'm awake.

"You already know the story."

I did. The story about the kid that fell down. Asriel found them and the King and Queen adopted them. When the kid got hu- I didn't want to finish the thought. It hurt a little to think about.

"When you fell into the underground, my soul just, kinda, latched onto you. Your story was so similar to mine. I was the one who made you kill the monsters. _Every time._ Every single time you decided you wanted to hurt somebody, that was me. I hated the humans for what they did to me and what they did to my brother. I hated the monsters for not doing enough, I hated my parent for not noticing what was wrong, I hated my real parents for letting me run away. I hated everyone. Until you. Frisk, you showed me that you shouldn't let what happens to you effect your actions. No matter _how_ terrible the things are. You had a life way shittier then mine was. I was a spoiled, entitled brat. Thats the only reason why I decided not to come back this time. I can't be screwing up someone else's life just because I fucked up my own. Im letting you make your own decisions."

I was a little shocked. I had no idea what to do with the information.

"But, Frisk, I still watch over you. Think of me as your other conscience. I notice things that you wouldn't on your own, suggest things you wouldn't have thought before, stuff like that." They said a little cheerful. I suppose they thought that trying to be helpful was better then just shutting up. They were right.

"I still don't know what I, uhh you did." I asked reproachfully.

"You're not ready."

And with that last comment, I woke up.

****I won't be able to post tomorrow, but there's a big chapter coming up so hang tight!****


	10. Chapter 10

Frisk woke up in the inn room.

I woke up with a start. I had so many questions and concerns. Why was Chara even talking to me? Isn't it a little weird that the demon possessing you wants to make your life better? The whole situation seems weird to me. And why did they think i wasn't ready to know what they did? Was it really that bad? It made me worry.

I snapped out of it. There was something seriously wrong. I sat up in my cot and looked around. Everything looked as it usually did. The room was dark, Papyrus was snoring, the glow from the nightlight came from under the bathroom door, th- I cut my thought short. There was some sort of blue smoke coming from Sans's bed. I jumped out of my cot and ran over to Sans.

He was on his side facing the wall. I went to the other side of the bed. What I saw almost scared me. Sans was trembling, the blue mist was coming from his left eye socket, and his face was twisted into an expression of pure terror. It took me a second to recover from the shock. I knew I had to do something before he started to cry, or scream.

I shook Sans as hard as I could. it didn't work. I climbed on top of him. That didn't do much either. I rolled him over, I punched his gut, I did everything i could think of. Well, not everything. I swallowed my pride hoping that I wouldn't get too embarrassed. I lied beside Sans, who was still shaking, and gave him a bear hug. That didn't work either. I was dreading what I was going to do next. I shifted my hug a little hoping he'd wake up before I was going to have to use my last plan. It didn't work. I shifted my hug, again. I moved Sans over so I was hugging his shoulders while he faced me. I loosened my grip on his body and gave him a simple kiss on his forehead. Sans stopped shaking. The blue mist faded away and Sans opened his eyes. He looked like he was going to cry.

"..." Sans was about to say something, but i cut him off.

"Shhhh, Sans. Its okay. Nothing's going to happen. Im here." I whispered in my most soothing voice.

I gave him another hug and didn't pull away. My arms were wrapped around his neck, my head was over his shoulder resting on the pillow. I made sure that I was hugging him as best as I could without making him uncomfortable. Sans hugged me back. His arms felt heavy and warm. It was the most comforting feeling I'd ever felt. I started to question who was comforting who, until Sans tightened his grip around my back and started to shake. It was the type of shake that happens to people right before they cry. It started to sound like Sans was going to say something, but I was sure if he did it would make it worse.

"Sans you don't need to say anything. You don't need to explain."

He started to sob. He tightened his grip and cried into my shoulder. I, in turn tightened my grip on him. Sans sounded completely broken. He was shaking and weeping. If he tried to stop he just cried harder. I started to quietly comfort him. To remind him that I'm really here.

"Shhhhh, Shhhhhhhh. Its okay. Its okay. Shhhhh. Im here, Sans. Shhhhhh. Its okay."

Sans started to quiet down after a while. He was still a little shaky. I refused to pull away first. When he's ready he'll pull away on his own, I figured. I moved my head so that i was looking at Sans, and found that he'd already been looking at me. He looked devastated. I had an idea.

"Sans, you should come see this." He looked a little puzzled, but he pulled away. I brought him his classic blue sweater. He was sitting up on the side of the bed, staring down at the floor. I motioned for him to put it on. He took it and put it on slowly. I grabbed his hand and led him to the door. I slipped on my sweater and brought him outside.

The guards outside were sleeping. I walked down the steps and across the parking lot. I lead Sans to the park two blocks away from the inn. At the centre of the park there was a large hill with a single tree on top. I lead him halfway up the hill and layed down. The grass was wet and a little cold, but the sky was as clear as crystal. I lay on my back and motioned for Sans to lie down with me. Above us was a galaxy of stars. They covered the sky like a blanket. Bright and dim, they were all gorgeous, twinkling like little diamonds in the sky. It was the most breathtaking starry night I'd ever seen. It was as if we could see the heavens if we looked hard enough. It was gorgeous.

I turned to look over at Sans. He looked amazed. The wonder and mystical look in his face made my heart ache. It suddenly occurred to me that this was the first time Sans had seen the stars. We stargazed for a long while. Suddenly Sans reached out and held my hand. His hands were bones, but it was as warm and comfortable as any other hand I'd ever held. It was wonderful, watching the stars and holding his hand.

"This is the... The most beautiful thing I've ever seen." Sans said dreamily.

We didn't talk for a while. We just lied there, hand in hand.

"We better go back." I said a little disappointed.

We stood up. I looked at Sans before he could start walking. He still had a sad look in his eyes, but there was a glimmer of something else. I couldn't tell what it was, but I knew it meant he was better than before. Maybe he'd be okay. Sans seemed to be studying my face too. I wondered what he saw. I hoped I wasn't wearing my emotions on my face. I looked at him for a few more seconds, hands still clutching each other. I smiled an empathetic smile. Sans smiled back. I was sure i was blushing like crazy at that point. We let go of our hands and walked back to the Inn.

We got back at around four in the morning. I tugged off my sweater and went back to sleep ion my cot. Sans went back to his bed.

When I woke up it was around eight A.M. Papyrus was back with some bagels with lettuce, tomato and cream cheese. He also had two coffees and a small hot chocolate. The radio was turned on. It was playing a catchy tune.

"Lady running down to the riptide. Taken away to t..." I liked it.

"GOOD MORNING HUMAN! HOW WAS YOUR SLEEP?" Papyrus asked, as chipper as ever.

"It was good."

"THAT'S GREAT! THE GREAT PAPYRUS HAS BROUGHT YOU BREAKFAST! WOULD YOU LIKE HALF A BAGEL, OR A WHOLE ONE?"

"I'd like a whole one please"

"I KNOW THEY ARE NOT AS GOOD AS DONUTS, BUT THEY ARE DONUT SHAPED! THE QUEEN WASN'T VERY HAPPY WITH YOUR BREAKFAST YESTERDAY." Papyrus said. He always looked on the bright side.

We ate breakfast on Papyrus's bed and watched the food network. It was starting to become a routine. We didn't watch the news anymore. It never had any good news.

"Papyrus, what are you going to do today?" I said, trying to start a conversation.

"I DONT KNOW. I THINK IM GOING TO GO AND SEE THE QUEEN TODAY. UNDYNE SAID SHE NEEDED A BREAK FROM TRAINING FOR TODAY." It had never occurred to me that Papyrus would visit Undyne and Alphys. I felt ashamed I hadn't visited earlier. I was going to go today I decided.

"WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO TODAY, HUMAN?" Papyrus asked.

"Im going to go visit Alphys and Undyne." Papyrus looked a little concerned about that.

"WELL, IF YOU'RE GOING TO GO, MAKE SURE YOU DONT KNOCK BEFORE NOON. THEY'RE REALLY, VERY BUSY." He said, slightly concerned.

"Ill be careful." I said plainly.

I grabbed my outfit for today, my purple and blue sweater, blue shirt, a pair of black sweat pants, and my necklace, and went to change in the bathroom. When I came out Sans was awake and eating a bagel. It was probably the first time since we got here that he's been out of bed. They were sitting on Papyrus's bed watching the food network. It was Papyrus's favourite show. The one with the angry, yelling judge, and lots of yummy food.

"Good morning." Sans said while stuffing his face with bagel.

"BROTHER! YOU REALLY MUST CHEW WITH YOUR MOUTH CLOSED!" Papyrus shouted, a little grossed out.

"I can't help it bro. I don't have the _GUTS _to stop." Sans said with a shit faced grin.

"THAT ONE DIDN'T EVEN MAKE SENCE!"

I left the room about half past noon. I figured Alphys and Undyne would be up by now. I walked over to the other side of the inn and knocked on the big, metal door. The guards looked me over and nodded to each other. They then resumed standing and looking ahead. No answer. I knocked again, louder.

*Knock* *Knock* *Knock* Alphys answered the door.

"H.. Hello? Oh, Frisk! Come in, come in." Alphys gave a quick look at the guards and let me in.

Alphys wore her white lab coat, some comfy cyan sweat pants, and a red Kissy Cutie shirt. I loved the way she wore her clothes. Alphys wore clothes simply because: 1, she had to and 2, they were comfy.

Their room was identical to our room. I mean, besides the clothes all over the floor and the desk was pilled high with papers. There were clothes in the beds, on the lamp, on the floor, under the bed, on the T.V. everywhere. I don't remember them bringing any clothes from the underground, so how they got all of these clothes is beyond me. The papers were covered in Alphys's classic chicken scratch, and looked like plans for a small town. There were weights beside the T.V and it looked like Alphys had destroyed and re made the nightlight into a cool, flat lava lamp. How? I have absolutely no idea. It seemed to be the perfect balance of jock, mess, and brains.

"How are you, Alphys?" I was legitimatly worried about her. She wasn't all that confident and being in a strange world was totally out of her element.

"Im great! Did you know that they have waaaayyy more anime on the surface then the underground? They even have a Kissy Cuttie 3! Its way better then the second one, more true to the characters. And they have an awesome one about human eating giants! And alchemists! Theres just so much more!" Alphys said with so much enthusiasm I thought she was going to explode. I knew in that moment that she was going to be fine. Alphys looked like she just remembered something. "Undyne still thinks anime is real. Don't spoil it, please." She said in a hushed whisper.

"I promise"

"Good."

"Hey kid! Beat up any bad guys lately?" Said Undyne. She was doing bicep curls in the bathroom doorway. She wore her classic black tank top with combat jeans. Same old Undyne.

I ran up to her and gave her a big hug. I missed these guys. They were such good friends. Undyne lifted me up, threw me, and caught me. She always did that when she was really happy to see me.

"How're you, Undyne?"

"Im great! The surface is great. But there guards are pretty shrimpy. I challenged one the other day and he didn't even last two rounds."

I visited for the rest of the afternoon. We talked about beating people up, what we've done on the surface so far, what we're going to do when the monsters come on the surface, how the hell Alphys made a lava lamp night light out of nothing, and watched some anime. It was nice to catch up with them. We just finished another episode of "The Tiants" when i decided to go back to my own room.

"Going so soon?" Alphys asked.

"Its been six hours."

"If the twerp wants to go, let 'em. More for us." Undyne said flatly. She wasn't trying to be mean. I knew I would never leave if Alphys tried to get me to stay. It was for the best.

I said my goodbyes and made my way back to my room for supper.


	11. Chapter 11

***Trigger warning***

Frisk was lying awake in their cot.

It was late. After I came home from Alphys and Undyne's I came back to my room. Papyrus, Sans, and I ate pizza and watched the food network until bed. Now I was lying awake in my cot. I couldn't sleep. I wasn't afraid of my dreams or anything. I was afraid of what the government was going to do. Last I heard, the situation was handed over to the United Nations. I was scared that the humans were going to unleash a war on us, or that the monsters would be hunted and enslaved for their magic. None of these were happy thoughts.

I tried to quiet my mind. I listened. It was raining outside. The little pitter patter on the window was soothing and hypnotic. It must have been an overcast night. The nights were you can't sleep, but instead think and remember. I started to reflect about how far I'd come, what had happened to me before. It all started flooding back.

My first memory. I was three. My whole family was on the beach. It was my sisters birthday. She blew out the candles. She just turned twelve. I wandered off along the beach. My mother yelled at me, "Don't go too far!" I couldn't remember much after that.  
>I was older. I was watching cartoons on our crappy T.V. The carpet was brighter. It had less sofa wasn't ripped. I was sitting about four feet from the T.V on an oversized pillow. "Hey! You can't be doing that!" I whirled my head around. It was my brother. "You just never listen do you?!" I was scared and confused. He never told me what I was doing wrong. "I didn't here you?" I asked. "Thats IT!" My brother picked me up, threw me to the ground, picked me up again, threw me into the closet, and locked me inside. I screamed! And screamed and cried. I was sobbing the whole time i was in there. I begged for him to let me out. I promised I'd be good. I'd apologize even. It was dark and cramped in there. Even when I was little. I was just so confused, and scared. I eventually passed out, still crying. When someone finally opened the door, I was a wreck. Half starved, tears burning my skin, my eyes swollen and stinging from the sudden, harsh light, my lungs felt like they were swollen and on fire from lack of oxygen. I looked up and saw my mother, with my brother behind her. "What were you thinking?!" she started, "You broke everything! The window is trashed and you broke my favourite vase!" "Wha-" I started, but I was cut off. "You shouldn't have been playing baseball in the house," My brother said with a cruel look on his face,"I told you to stop it." And thats when I realized I was everyone's punching bag.<br>A few weeks after that I was sent to grandma's house. All of my siblings hated it there because grandma was strict, and made them do a lot of chores. I had never been to grandma's before. mother and father only sent them here if they were being bad. I walked up the porch steps and knocked on the door. Grandma answered. She saw me and immediately swooped me up into a great big hug. I was stunned. It was the first time anyone had ever hugged me before. She held my hand and lead me to the kitchen. She lifted me up onto a chair and put a metal bucket by me feet. I gave her a confused look. "My dear," she started in a sweet, honey like voice, "We're having corn on the cob and chicken for dinner!" My mouth watered. "But, you are going to have to help." I looked at her. She had a warm look in her eyes. She looked like she had been smiling all of her life, like she never complained about anything. "You're going to shuck the corn on the table o'er there." She pointed to the table behind me. "So you better get cracking!"  
>I was back at home. My siblings were all crowded around the T.V. They were watching baseball. I remember the bruises going all the way up my arms. They were all from them. Mom hit me with a broom because I wasn't cleaning fast enough, another four from where my brothers beat me because I lost the baseball, and a few from my sisters from where i accidentally knocked over their makeup bag. I felt miserable.<br>I was crying in my bed. I was just let out of the closet for another one of my brother's episodes. I was miserable in this place. My dad had been home for the first time in months. I had two cigarette burns on my arm. I didn't know my dad was as bad as everyone else. I climbed out of my window and ran. I didn't know where I was running to, but I knew I needed to get there fast. I ended up in the middle of the community dump three miles away. I collapsed onto a broken mirror. The broken glass cut into the flesh on my arms, chest, thighs, and a little on my neck. I started crying, softly, as if I didn't really want anyone to find me. I was still crying when the social services found me there. I was rushed to the hospital. I needed almost two hundred stitches to prevent me from bleeding out. I was sobbing the entire time.  
>I was in a police station. It wasn't the interrogation room, instead it was a comfy place with pictures on the walls and comfy chairs. The lady from social services was asking me a lot of questions. All I could do was sob. She kept asking me where i got my bruises from, and where the burns came from. I insisted that she wouldn't like the answer and continued to cry. I cried until i didn't have enough tears left to cry. I sat there shaking. "Im going to ask you one more time," the lady said, soothingly, "Where did you get those bruises." I took a very long, shaky breath. "My siblings bruised me." I stared at the floor. I couldn't handle looking at her face anymore. "Thats all I need to know."<br>I was at Grandma's. I was really happy. We were weeding the cabbages in her huge garden. The house was in a large clearing in the forrest. It was about thirty miles from Mnt. Ebott. We were surrounded by the sweet smell of pines and ripening blueberries. It was wonderful. "Well, hun, do you think we have enough cabbage for saurcrout?" Grandma asked cheerfully. I nodded my head. We spent the whole afternoon covered in vinegar and shredded cabbage. I had managed to flip the pot over on my head. I was worried that Grandma would be mad, but she just stared for a second and laughed. We ended up laughing our guts out on the basement floor.  
>"Well, hun," she always called me hun. I loved the nickname, "Do you have any dreams?" We were in a clearing about a mile from the house. We were watching the stars. It was our favourite thing to do together. We did it whenever we had a bad or frustrating day. Grandma said that it helped her clear her head. "I don't know Grandma. I've never thought it." It was true. I was usually too worried about day to day things to be bothered about things like dreams. "Oh come on hun. You're allowed to have dreams with me." I thought about it. There was only one thing I wanted out of life. "Grandma?" "Yes dear?" Grandma asked. "I want to be loved each and every day. Thats my dream." Grandma looked like she was going to cry. "If I can help it, you are never going to go back to those rotten people ever again." She looked very determined to make that happen. "What's your dream, Grandma?" She looked like she was lost in thought. Grandma always looked like that whenever she was thinking about better times. "I want to visit Mnt. Ebott. I want to see how it's changed since I was there as a girl. Grandma and I got up and walked back to the house.<br>Grandma and I were at the village, Samburry, for groceries. We rarely needed to go into town for anything. Grandma usually had everything we needed. Preserves from the basement, vegetables and fruit from the garden, the boy who sells eggs usually came by every Saturday, and the milk man came by on Mondays. We only needed to come into town for meat. Grandma wanted to make pulled pork sandwiches this week. After shopping we went out for cream soda floats from the ice cream stand. We went back home and ate leftovers. I went to bed in my steel framed, single mattress bed. I was sleeping underneath a quilt she sewed especially for me. It was purple and blue, my favourite colours. I heard Grandma talking to someone on the phone downstairs. I got out of bed and sneaked down the stairs to listen in. She was done by the time I was down the stairs. She was in her baby blue rocking chair, crying. "What's wrong?" I asked. I was sad, Grandma never cried. ever. "Oh hun. They want me to give you back." She said with a defeated look on her face. "I can't go back! They're so mean. Please, don't let me go." I was very, very sad. "Hun, I was able to convince the agency to keep you from your relatives. I'm crying tears of joy." I looked a little closer, wondering if she was telling the truth. She was! I jumped into her lap and have her a great big hug. She hugged me back, and we just sat there for a while, laughing and crying. She let me go and told me to go back to bed.  
>Grandma and I worked in the garden each and every day. She taught me how to do the bills, and science, and grammar. Other than that, as far as she was concerned, you learned by experiencing. We were happy. We went to the beach one time, and a seagull stole grandma's hat and flew away with it. It was a funny picture. We had fun visiting the neighbours. They lived on a farm a few miles from here and had a bunch of kids around my age, including the boy who sold us eggs. I eventually got a crush on him. He was funny, and oh, so cute. Us kids had fun jumping into the dugout and chasing the ducks out so we could swim. We would run off of a big Elm tree into the water, and we swung into it from a tattered rope swing. We had a blast. I helped raise some chicks, and gather eggs. Thomas, the egg boy, taught me how to milk a cow. Most of the milk always ended up on my face, but the look on his face was priceless. He would laugh at me whenever I did it wrong. One day I was feeling a little cruel and i devised a plan. "Hey Thomas. Can you try to help instead of laugh at me?!" He came close. He was about to help me when, "SPLAT!" I sprayed the warm milk onto my face. He looked shocked, But eventually he started laughing so hard that he knocked over the milk pail. We just sat there in the straw and laughed. I was living a paradise.<br>Grandma and I were going through her old jewelry. I loved doing this with her. All of her different bracelets and necklaces each held a different story. I fished around in the attic until i found a new jewelry box that we'd never gone through before. I brought it down to Grandma's room and she opened the box delicately. When she opened it, she gasped. "Where did you find this?" she asked cooly. "I found it in the attic." I said, a little confused. She sounded like she was holding back an uncontrolled rage. "If you found this that means-" She stopped before she could continue. She turned so that she was facing me. "Frisk, what I'm about to tell you could mean life or death." She said grimly. "Wh... what does that mean?" Grandma looked at the ground, a little sad. "It means you're next." I was about to ask her what that meant, but she continued before i had a chance to say anything. "I was best friends with a beautiful girl once upon a time. She was the love of my life. One day she found a necklace like this, but it was blue. It quickly became her favourite necklace. She wore it every day, and polished it once a month. It was her prized possession, second only to her Mother's wedding band. One day we took a hike on Mnt. Ebott like we had many times before. But this time it was weird. The necklace started to glow. On the third day of our hike, she said that she needed to jump into a pit. I begged her not to, but she just said, "Sorry." and jumped backwards, watching me as she fell as if to say goodbye. The necklace glowed so bright on the way down that it almost blinded me just by watching her fall. Two more kids fell in my lifetime that all wore a similar necklace. All children who wear this necklace fall into that pit, and never return." I was confused as to why she told me this, but she never said anything else.  
>We had a great year and a half together. I played with the neighbour boy, his big sisters taught me how to make straw hats. They became a second family to me. We had cook outs, and fish frys, and we rode horses through the woods. My best memories are with grandma and the neighbour kids. I loved them.<br>We were in a regular routine now. I would finish my Grandma's basic lessons and go over to the neighbours' house to ,"learn from experience" as Grandma put it. It was just another day. It was hot, so we were in the dugout the entire day. We Jumped off the tree, and swam, mostly. That night Thomas's Papa brought a good catch from the lake so we had a fish fry in the hearing about 200 feet from the dugout. We sang campfire songs and ate marshmallows. Grandma was going to go back to the house for some hot chocolate. We sang a couple more songs. Thomas was trying to tach me how to strum the guitar when we heard a loud "BANG!" We all sprinted toward the house and saw the house engulfed in a fiery inferno of flames. "GRANDMA!" I sprinted to the house, blind by tears. Thomas caught me before i ran into what was left of the house, grabbed me, And held me as tightly as he could. "LET ME GO! Let ME GOOOOOOO!" I was crying as hard as I'd ever had before. I was struggling against Thomas's grip. I was trying to get free. He slowly started to drag me away from the flames. "GRANDMA! GRAAAAANNNNNDDDDDMMMMAAAAA!" I screamed at the top of my lungs. My legs gave out as the grief started to overwhelm me. Thomas supported my weight and dragged me slowly away from the flames. He collapsed onto the ground with me. He lifted me onto his chest and held me there, crying very loudly into his shoulder. He was grabbing my shirt back and I realized that he was crying too. I had never known what devastation was until that day.  
>Thomas's family moved into Grandma's house temporarily. The boiler had exploded. She would have been killed instantly. I didn't cry after that night. There I was. Living with the family of my dreams, and I couldn't feel anything. It was about two weeks until the agency had things lined up for me to go back to my biological family. That night Thomas came into my room. "Hey," I looked at him. He looked bad, like he had been crying, but long enough ago that he was just sad and shaky. "You know, you could live with us. You could be my family." I looked at him. "You guys have given me so much. You gave me a home when I never asked for one. You showed me kindness when I never deserved any. You gave me a life I could live with." I looked at him with tears threatening to roll down my face. "I love you. Please don't say I never loved me because I've always had. I just can't ask for more." I stared down at the floor. "I never deserved to receive love in return." Thomas walked towards me. He sat down and pulled me onto his lap. He made me look into his eyes. "You deserve so much more then what we can give you." I started to cry. He held me and cried softly along. "I love you, Frisk." I looked at him, dead in the eyes. "I will die if I go back there." "I know." He looked back. I put my hand on either side of his face, and he quickly leaned in and kissed me. I pulled away after a while. "I love you." He said simply. I went across my room, rustled around, and returned with a gift. I have Thomas my most prized possession. A picture of him and me underneath the Elm tree, his arm around my back, my head resting on his shoulder. "Ill never forget you." He looked at me, puzzled. I kissed him one last time, and left.<br>I watched my biological family take all of Grandmas stuff away. They hauled it into a cheap moving van. While they were starting to haul out the attic Grandma's necklace caught my eye. I quickly grabbed it. I went up to Thomas. He looked shaky, like he'd been crying again. He was looking down at the grass, trying not to look at my face. "Thomas?" He looked up. He looked like he had been in a lot of pain, and was putting on a brave face for me. I gave him the necklace. He looked at the necklace, then back at me. "Can you keep this safe?" He gave me a closer look. He saw there was a new bruise on my arm where my mother had threw me down the stairs. She said I was in her way, but really, she was just angry that I got her into a lot of trouble. He took a step towards me. "I know the story, Frisk. Is... is that what you're planning to do?" He already knew the story. I gave him a big hug. I looked up at him. "I can't stay with these people, and I can't stay with you." I added sadly. "We could run away together," he was holding my hands now, "You don't need to jump into that pit alone." I refused to let myself cry in front of my family. They would be too worried and wouldn't let me go. "I won't let you die." I said, drained of emotions. "If you leave, I'm going to be dead on the inside anyways." I looked up at him one more time. "I meant what I said in my room last night." "So did I, just now." I felt defeated. "You deserve a better life than I can offer you, anyways."  
>That night I ran all the way to Mnt. Ebott. I was gazing down at the pit from Grandma's story. I looked up at the sky. A single tear ran down my face. "Ive lost everything" I whispered. There I was, completely broken, devastated, and grieving. I lost everything I'd ever loved. I'd lost my dream. I jumped into the pit, still looking at the stars.<p> 


	12. Chapter 12

Frisk woke up in their cot.

I fell asleep consumed by my thoughts. When I woke I wasn't very well rested, to say the least. I swung my feet off my cot, and sat up. I looked around the room. Sans and Papyrus were gone, and so was all of their stuff. The beds' covers and sheets were tossed onto the floor in a huge heaping mess. The bathroom towels were folded on the counter, and the soaps were gone. It looked like someone was in a hurry to get out of here. I got up with a start. I looked for my duffle bag. It was gone, but there was a neat outfit picked out for me with a note on top;

"HUMAN! YOU ARE TO GO TO THE QUEENS ROOM AT ONCE. YOUR BAG IS SAFE IN THE CAPABLE HANDS OF THE GREAT PAPYRUS. -signed Papyrus."

I rolled my eyes and got out of bed. I put on my outfit quickly in the bathroom. I was happy to see that Papyrus had remembered to leave my necklace. I laced up my shoes, grabbed my pillow and sleeping shirt, and left.

I walked down the white steps to Mom Goat's room. The air was crisp and cool. I decided to just walk inside the room instead of knocking. I could hear shouting and general chaos coming from the other side of the door. I opened the door to see quite a scene. Papyrus was carrying a still sleeping Sans, Undyne was beating up a radio into little pieces, Alphys was scribbling frantically in her note book, only to tear apart the paper seconds later, Mom was talking on the phone in the bathroom, and Asgore was packing up everyone's stuff. I was honestly confused why everyone was acting so strangely. I went up to Papyrus to ask for my duffle back.

"Papyrus?"

"YES HUMAN?" Papyrus asked. He seemed pretty excited, but i didn't know why.

"Do you have my duffle bag?" I asked happily. Papyrus' enthusiasm was starting to rub off of me already.

"YES HUMAN, I DO! I REFUSED TO GIVE IT TO ASGORE SO THAT I, THE GREAT PAPYRUS, WOULD NEVER HAVE TO GO BACK ON MY WORD." Papyrus looked like he was going to explode from enthusiasm. He handed me my duffle bag and i stuffed my leftover stuff inside.

I walked over to Asgore and handed him my pack. He looked majorly stressed out. I gave him a sweet smile. I wasn't really in the mood to talk to him at the moment though, so I walked over to Alphys. I glanced over her shoulder to, hopefully, get an idea of what was happening, but her writing was too terrible to read. Alphys didn't look like she was in much of a mood for talking, so I went over to Undyne. Undyne was done destroying the radio, and was now sitting on the end of the bed and lifting weights. She, unlike anyone else in the room, looked like she wanted to talk.

"Hey, Undyne. What's happening?" I asked, sounding pretty excited.

"Didn't you hear?" She asked harshly, "The humans are sending an ambassador down to the underground. We're all leaving today, and you are going to stand as the monster-human ambassador after all. There's going to be a lot of town celebrations, and a performance from Metteton. Its going to be AWESOME!" She was super pumped up now. It sounded as if she could go on for ages about all of the parties they're going to throw, and the royal guard is going to do a presentation.

Undyne and Papyrus seemed to be the only ones excited. Mom, Alphys, and Asgore were so stressed out they looked like they could snap at any moment. Sans was asleep. I needed to ask Undyne a few more questions before I'd be totally confident about what was happening.

"When are we leaving?"

"In an hour." She answered, still pumped up, but starting to cool off.

"What am I going to do?"

"Toriel is figuring that out right now. She'll only be a few more moments." Undyne answered.

I decided to hang out with Papyrus for a while. We talked about how excited we were about having the ambassador meet the monsters. I was so excited that I just couldn't sit still, so I got Undyne to lift me instead of her weights. That was fun. It only lasted for about ten minutes though. I decided that the only thing that there was left to do was to try and wake up Sans. I got Papyrus to set Sans on the bed so i could try. I tried tickling him first, it didn't work. I sat on his stomach, I kicked his leg, I lifted his arm and dropped it on his face, I lifted him up by his ankles as far as I could lift him, I rolled him over, I yelled at his face, lastly I cracked my fingers. Sans woke up instantly and fell off the bed terrified. I was confused. I was just about to start to tickle him again. I glanced up at Papyrus and he was horrified too. Sans looked up over the bed at my hands. He lifted my hand and started to study it, as if he was looking for broken bones.

"H...H...How did you _do _that?!" He asked horrified.

"They just do that. It makes them easier to move, and a little more comfortable to use." I answered.

"How didn't they break?!" Sans asked, more curious than scared now. Papyrus was rocking back and forth on the floor like he had just witnessed something tramatic.

"I have muscles and connective tissue in-between my bones. It makes it really hard to break one." I answered the best I could.

Just then Mom came out of the bathroom. Everyone was silent, waiting for her to tell us the plan. She regarded us each individually and sighed heavily.

"We are to go to the Mayors office. The ambassador and our guide to the barrier will meet us there. They will drive us as far as they can and then we will hike up the rest of the way. That's all they told me." Toriel sounded excited and a little concerned, but mostly excited.

"Well then, what are we waiting for!?" Undyne said excitedly.

Asgore carried all of our bags. We were escorted by our guards down to the mayors' office. Sal was actually a little excited. She said that her boy was going to be so proud of her. *This filled you with Determination* We pulled up to the building. All of us were lead through a mob of reporters and news anchors. We barely made it into the building. We walked through the building until we were in a large office. The mayor and a tall, brown haired man stood in the middle of the room. The man stepped forward and started speaking.

"Hello. My name is Anthony. I've been selected to be an ambassador of the human race on the expedition to the underground to deem weather the monster kind are compatible with our kind." He addressed the entire group. He then walked up to me and shook my hand. He had a firm, heavy grasp. "You must be Frisk?" I nodded yes.

"I am Frisk. I've been appointed the official ambassador for the monster kind. I also single handedly liberated their entire civilization."

It took me two days to write that. After my interrogation I wanted to be absolutely sure how I was going to introduce myself, so I'd be taken seriously. The mayor looked pretty intimidated by me, but Anthony did not. He simply smiled and let go of my hand.

"So we should be off. The sooner we leave the sooner we'll get there." Anthony said, trying to sound enthusiastic, but it came off like he already had an opinion on the monsters and wasn't very excited to get there. I'd show him. *This filled you with Determination*

We were lead back to the vehicle. They set off straight toward Mnt. Ebott. I watched out of the window most of the time. Mom and Asgore had taken over talking to the ambassador for the rest of the trip, as far as I was concerned. I watched us pass farm houses, orchards, and breathtaking views of lakes and rivers cutting through the pines like a knife. We were making great time. If we kept this up we'd be able to make it to the underground by tomorrow morning. We suddenly took a sharp left turn. I whirled my head around and looked directly at Anthony.

"Where are we going?!" I tried to say as intimidating as I could. Mom looked concerned. It made me angry. "This little short cut was _not _part of the plan."

"We need to pick up another ambassador." Anthony said simply.

"We only have one. What makes you think you can have more?" I asked, trying to regain control of my sudden anger.

"We need to determine if the monsters respond well to children." He replied.

"Im a kid, and I'm representing their race. I think they do well with children." I responded, flatly.

"No offence, but you have already been exposed to the monsters. They're used to you. As far as we can see, they haven't had any other interactions with children besides you for a long time." He was right. I looked back out the window, defeated.

The road started to look familiar. The trees were placed in a familiar pattern. It took me a second, but I realized where we were going. I fought ferociously against my emotions. I would not cry. I would not cry. We turned into the farm yard, and sure enough, there he was. He was tall now, and a little more broad across the shoulders, but still him. He picked up his bag and headed towards the vehicle door. The door opened and he ducked inside. He sat beside Anthony and studied the floor so intently I thought he was going to memorize it. I kept my eyes out of the window for the rest of the ride.

We got to the end of the road in the late afternoon. The day was a little cold and damp, but was otherwise okay. Everyone got out and got their bag. We all carried our own bags and started our way up the mountain. My legs started to hurt pretty quickly. They were stiff from sitting in that awkward position I was sitting in. I was determined to carry my pack all by myself, though. We walked until we reached a stream. We all decided take a break and stretch our legs. I immediately went to Papyrus. I desperately wanted to play with someone.

"Papyrus!"

"YES HUMAN?" Asked Papyrus. He was rubbing his stiff neck with his hand.

"I CHALLENGE YOU!" I splashed water into his face. I was standing ankle deep in the water. Papyrus was just close enough for me to splash him. I was giggling like a little kid.

"DO YOU DARE CHALLENGE THE GREAT PAPYRUS!?" Papyrus was laughing. He ran into the water after me. "ILL GET YOU TINY HUMAN!" He threw off his boots and jumped into the cool water of the stream.

"Nooooooo!"

I was running away from Papyrus as we were splashing each other with all of our might. Papyrus would splash me, I'd move a few feet back and splash him more. It was a blast. We were soaked by the time we were tired out. We were still giggling. Papyrus lifted me onto his shoulders.

"AHHHRG! THE HUMAN HAS DEFEATED THE GREAT PAPYRUS!" We were both smiling.

We looked over to Mom and Anthony. Mom was trying her best to hold back her laughter. Anthony did not look very impressed. We ignored him. Papyrus carried me back to the bank and we changed into dry clothes. Everyone started to go again and we were off.

We made it to a clearing at the base of the mountain. It was sunset. We decided to set up camp. There was ten tents now. Seven for us, one for Anthony, one for Him, and one for the two guards that were protecting the ambassador. Undyne built a large fire and brought sitting logs out of the forrest. I had set up my tent just the way I liked it when I came out for supper. The guards and the ambassadors ate pre-made food that they brought along while the rest of us ate one of Toriel's famous pies, and berries that had started to ripen in the late spring. It was a fabulous meal.

Everyone crowded around the fire. Anthony and the Monarchs were talking business on the other side of the campfire. I was sitting next to Sans. It was a perfect night for a campfire song. I didn't have an instrument, but I knew Asgore brought a guitar with him. I went in to his tent and fished to out. I brought it back to the campfire and tested it out. It was terribly out of tune. I did my best to tune it into the right notes and started playing cords. Sans, Papyrus, Undyne, and Alphys were sitting around me, trying to encourage me to sing them a song. I started plucking out the chords of my favourite song, and started to sing.

"Well you only need the light when its burning low, only miss the sun when it starts to snow. Only know you love her when you let her go. Only know you've been high when you're feeling low, only hate the road when you're missin' home. Only know you love her when you let her go... and you let her go."

I continued with the instrumental. Everyone was crowded around now, even him.

"Staring at the bottom of your glass, hopping one day you'll make a dream last but dreams come slow and they go so fast. You see her when you close your eyes, maybe one day you'll understand why everything you touch surely dies."

Everyone joined in for the chorus. Undyne sounded terrible, but it somehow worked with everyone singing along.

"But you only need the light when its burning low. Only miss the sun when it starts to snow. Only know you love her when you let her go. Only know you've been high when you're feeling low, only hate the road when you're missing home. Only know you love her when you let her go,"

I decided to stop there. The next verse was Thomas's favourite, and I knew I wouldn't be able to sing it without him singing with me. It was basically sacrilege. I put down the guitar. Everyone seemed to think I was going to move on to another song, but I was wrong.

"Staring at the ceiling in the dark, same old empty feeling in your heart 'cause love comes slow and it goes so fast." Thomas sung on without the guitar. I picked it up quickly and played where he left off. I didn't dare sing. It was his part. I remember when he first sang it to me, the verse was special to him. It drifted from his voice like a wave crashing into the sand. He had a deep, musical voice that you couldn't help but fall in love with. He continued, "Well you see her when you fall asleep, but never to touch and never to keep 'cause you loved her too much and you dived too deep." I decided to join in for the chorus. No one else sang with us.

"Cause you only need the light when its burning low. Only miss the sun when it starts to snow. Only know you love her when you let her go. Only know you've been high when you're feeling low, only hate the road when you're missing home. Only know you love her when you let her go... and you let her go."

It was a beautiful finish. We looked at each other for the first time on this entire trip. He looked almost the same. Brown hair, blue eyes, broader shoulder than before, but there was something way off about him. I looked closer. His eyes. He lost the sparkle in his eyes. Thomas had a sparkle of wonder and curiosity for as long as i could remember, but, it was gone. He looked back at me. I was afraid of what he saw. How much did I change? I shifted my gaze to my family and friends. They looked utterly shocked. They kept on looking between me and Thomas as if we just appeared right before their eyes.

"You... You sound like an angel." Toriel stammered.

"I didn't know you could sing like _that._" Sans said, utterly amazed.

"Uhhhhhh." Anthony couldn't even speak.

"We can take suggestions!" I said. I looked over and gave Thomas a wink. He still looked a little sad, but he agreed. It kept them from asking questions anyway.

For the rest of the night we sang. Some of my favourites were, "This is gospel" "Hold back the river" "Welcome home son" and "Little talks" We wrapped up the night with Amazing Grace and went to bed. I snuggled in to my sleeping bag. I felt hurt. I knew that i brought him way more pain then I was worth. He must have thought I had died. Now I'm back, with a new family. I didn't even visit him to tell him I was okay. I felt like a terrible person. I wanted him to get mad, throw something, punch me, scream, _ANYTHING _besides ignoring me. It was killing me. I could barely stand it. He refused to talk to me,. He could barely look at me. I felt like a disgusting human being. Like a stain. I fell asleep felling unworthy of love, like I deserved any sort of terrible things i could think of. It was a terrible feeling.


	13. Chapter 13

Frisk woke up on a bed of flowers.

"Hello Chara."

I knew even before they appeared that they were here. The dreams that Chara talked to me in were cold, and slightly eerie. I always woke up in a bed of golden buttercups, but they were never in the ruins where they usually were. It was strange. So far all of the Chara dreams took place in the underground. I guessed that was because their essence was linked with the underground, as well as me. I wasn't really in the mood for a lecture, so I hoped that they were going to tell me what happened, or at least fill me in on something I missed. I braced myself and sat up.

I was in Snowden, by the place the taxi boat guy drops me off when I want to fast travel. It was cold, with a breeze that tore through the air like a knife.

"Hello Frisk." Chara sounded sad, or maybe disappointed. Probably both.

"What are you going to tell me this time?" I asked.

"Its not a good idea to forget who your friends are."

"What's that supposed to mean?" I felt threatened.

I stood in the snow ankle deep, facing Chara. I took a good look at them. They were standing about 30 feet away. Their voice was caught in the wind half of the time, making it hard to hear. Chara was limping on their left leg, their hair was unbrushed and crazy, they had huge bags under their eyes, and they had their arms crossed as if they were very cold. It was a strange sight, seeing someone so broken, but standing so tall.

"What happened to you?" I asked, concerned.

"Which do you want answered first?" They replied sarcastically.

"Whats wrong?"

"Im loosing influence on you. My "spirit" is getting very weak trying to talk to you." They gave me a quick glance before continuing, "Im not making you do anything. Im not even trying to temp you anymore, so I'm fading. Im being forgotten because you don't need me anymore. The whole reason why I've started haunting people is gone. Not all people are bad, and all people can saved if given the chance. Ive lost all purpose for being." They finished.

"Does it hurt?" I asked curiously.

"Not at all. Listen, its hard to even talk to you, let alone control your dreams, so can you just shut up for a few minutes?" They said trying to steer the conversation away from them.

"Okay." I replied. I could take a hint.

"You have to be careful. Bringing up stuff that happened in the past can be dangerous. You need to focus on your goal: freeing the monster race from the underground. Everything else can be figured out later."

"Okay." I knew exactly what Chara meant by that. They didn't want me to stress over Thomas. He was from the past and I have to stop dwelling on it. I knew it was going to be hard, after what I did, but if I didn't I could miss something important. I sighed.

"You need to pay attention to Sans." Chara continued, "He's hiding something. It could be important. And one more thing, be careful of Flowey. He's still a powerful enemy. You need to be on your guard." Chara finished talking.

"Chara?"

"What?" They sounded exhausted.

"Will you tell me what I did?" I was still concerned about that. They still hadn't told me.

"I've decided that its best you didn't know." Chara put flatly.

We were standing far away. I walked towards Chara, and gave them a hug. Chara hugged back, and then disappeared in a blast of mist. I was still standing in the snow, cold. My dream wasn't ending, so I decided to sit down and think.

I started thinking about love. I didn't know how I felt about Sans. He was great! He always made me smile, and knew when to listen and when to joke around. He was sensitive to other peoples emotions. But, he was hiding too many things. He wasn't being honest. I wondered if he was alright. He was always sleeping or cracking jokes, but when he was doing neither he had a short temper, he would disappear, and sometimes he was just straight up sad. I couldn't tell. Maybe i'd find out later in my life. Thomas made me feel unworthy. We had so much in common, and he loved me once. I wondered if he ever would again. A cold breeze cut through my clothes. I shivered. I decided two things. Sans needed a friend, and Thomas would need to decide for himself weather we deserved a second chance. I decided to lie in the snow. I closed my eyes.

I woke up in my sleeping bag.


	14. Chapter 14

Frisk woke up in a sweaty sleeping bag.

*Sigh*

Another day of awkwardness and anxiety. Great. I lied there thinking about all of the things that are going to happen today. We're going to reach the underground, and that's the only thing I know for sure thats going to happen. I got out of my sleeping bag and picked out what to wear. I settled for a dark green shirt, black sweat pants, my classic sweater, and my necklace. I took a closer look at it. It was glowing faintly. It always did that whenever I was in or close to to the Underground. I laced up my black hiking boots and stepped outside.

Mom was making waffles. Papyrus was complaining that she wouldn't let him help with anything.

"BUT I ASSURE YOU, QUEEN TORIEL, I WONT SET THEM ON FIRE!" Papyrus begged.

"Papyrus, I'm not entirely certain that you are correct." Toriel put simply.

I giggled. After that I wandered around to see what everyone else was doing. Undyne was chopping firewood, Alphys was drawing up more plans; they were about the celebration at the castle, Sans was asleep, Asgore was talking with Anthony, and Thomas was no where in sight. Thank god. I walked up to the campfire. It was about two feet high, and very warm. I sat down on the log closest to Toriel.

"Good morning." I said happily to Mom.

"Good morning, my child. Would you like a waffle?" Toriel asked. She seemed to be in a good mood. Now that we were on the road she seemed to have all of her stress melt away. It was nice to see her determined again.

Mom placed a few waffles onto my plate. I sat on the log and wolfed down my plate. It was delicious. I gave my plate back to Toriel and went over to my tent to start packing my bag. The sun was warm, but the over all temperature was cold; the wind cut through you like ice. I was happy I was wearing my sweater. I walked over to my tent and started to plan out how I was going to fit everything into my duffle bag. I decided to put on my other sweat pants underneath my other sweat pants to make room. I folded my sleeping bag as tightly as i could and squished my pillow inside after it. Everything fit well enough that i could easily zip up my duffle bag. I was satisfied with my work.

After I had finished packing I grabbed my duffle bag, swung it over my shoulder, and headed over to the camp fire. There was a pile of food, bags, and other supplies stacked about 50 feet from the fire. I placed my beg at the foot of the heap and decided to get on with the day.

A few hours later everyone was packed up and ready to go. It took about an hour to get Sans up, but he wasn't exactly cooperating. Papyrus volunteered to carry him so we wouldn't be slowed down. I was grateful. We started to head up towards the mountain. I was walking beside Undyne. She was carrying my bag for me. She said it was "a great workout" but, I'm pretty sure she just wanted to help me out. Asgore kept up a conversation with Anthony, and when he was tired of talking Mom usually took over. My feet started to ache. The way up the mountain is way harder than going down. The narrow trail was steep and almost impassible at times. I had to be thrown over tall ledges a few times because i couldn't reach. It was still cold outside. Everyone was shivering, including Undyne. After a while we decided to stop for lunch.

Mom had made cold turkey sandwiches for lunch. They didn't taste great, but they were filling. I glanced over at Thomas. He looked lonely. I sighed and walked over to him.

"Hey. Mind if i sit down?" I asked. Thomas looked up suspiciously. I wasn't surprised he was acting like that. He sighed and moved over so I could sit down. "How's the trip so far?" I asked reproachfully.

"Its okay, I guess." He glanced away. "I haven't really talked to anyone besides you." He stated, kinda sadly.

"Hey, they just need to warm up to you; thats all." I said. I realized that what he said was true. None of the monsters had even said a word to him until the bonfire last night. I needed to fix that.

We talked a little bit after that; we mostly complained how much our feet hurt. It wasn't very long until we started walking again. I wandered over towards Alphys. I knew that she'd be the best person suited for talking to Thomas. She was quirky, and had just enough awkwardness to make her relatable. The confidence lessons with Papyrus have also been paying off. Alphys was writing something in her notepad. I walked over so I was right beside her; which wasn't an easy task on the narrow pathway.

"Hey Alphys!" I said warmly

"Oh, hey! What's up?" She said while stuffing the yellow notepad into her backpack.

"Can I ask you a favour?" I asked simply.

"Yeah, sure. what do you need?" She said a little nervous.

"Can you talk to Thomas? He's a little lonely."

"Oh! Thats all?" She said, obviously relieved.

"Yup." I said cheerfully.

Alphys walked over to Thomas. It sounded like they hit it off quite well. From what i could hear, they talked about anime; even thought he wasn't really into it, and the geography of the mountain. I was glad to see them get along so well.

We were starting to get close to the barrier. it was nightfall and everyone was freezing. It was getting really dark, and there were clouds so we got no light from the moon. We all decided that we'd have to wait until morning to go the rest of the way. We all had to sleep in a long line along the path; there was no room to make camp. The path was lined one by one with people, and no room to roll over. If you did, you would fall off the path and down about 30 feet into trees. I slept fully clothed in-between Sans and Undyne. It was absolutely freezing. My feet felt like they were going to turn into ice, and my ears felt like they were going to fall off at any moment.

I sat up shivering. I shook Sans's foot. I didn't want to bother him, but he'd been sleeping all day so I figured it wouldn't be so bad. He sat up sleepily, and looked over at me.

"Whats wrong, kiddo?" He asked a little concerned.

"I can't sleep. Too cold." I said shivering. Sans seemed to be regarding my statement, as if he was deciding what to do about it.

"You get cold?" he asked dumbly. I didn't respond, I shivered.

"Come here." Sans reached out his hand. I crawled over to him. He sat up fully in his sleeping bag. Sans sat me down so I was sitting right in front of him, facing Undyne. He pulled me closer so I was sitting in-between his legs. Sans then wrapped his arms around me and rested his head on top of mine.

He was actually really warm. It was nice to sit there with him holding me. Sans was like a jumbo heat pack. We sat there for a few minutes until I was warm.

"You good now, kiddo?" He asked.

"Yeah. Thanks, Sans." I said, gratefully.

"Your welcome." I crawled back into my own sleeping bag, and Sans lied down and went to sleep. I soon followed after him.

I woke up at dawn. I crawled out of my sleeping bag and rolled it up as best I could. I stretched and rubbed my sore neck. The sunset was a beautiful display of orange, pink, and green. A few birds started to chirp happily in the distance. It seemed like it was going to be a good day. The ground was frozen, but the sun was warm, and there wasn't even a breath of wind.

Everyone was awake about twenty minuets later. We were all tired and just wanted to make it to the Underground. We all started hiking with a light breakfast of apples. We made it to the barrier at around 7:00 am. We all looked at it in awe.

The barrier was lined with crystals of purple, green, and ocean-blue. They captured the sunlight and reflected it into a swarm of colours that reflected onto the cave walls like shimmering ocean water. We admired the lights for about a minute, then Asgore decided to make a speech.

"Today marks the day that two species will, once again, live together in a beneficial harmony. Monster kind and Human kind alike are excited for this relation ship. We will welcome you all with open arms, and host you as honoured guests." Asgore was quite happy with his little speech. Anthony just rolled his eyes and walked around him while muttering, "Lets get this over with."

All monster kind held it's breath. This was the beginning of a new era. Weather it end in peace, or horrific destruction of the monster kind.


	15. Chapter 15

Frisk entered the underground.

The room was eerie. It was the last place I saw Flowey. Seeing it completely empty felt... wrong. Everyone started to come inside. We made our way past the first room and headed to the hallway. Asgore led us through a huge, wooden door that I hadn't noticed before, and led us down another hallway. As we passed I caught glimpses of a large garden, a glowing room, the huge kitchen, and then, finally, we entered a room at the end of the hall.

The entrance had a large, gothic archway, and the actual room was circular with a single echo flower in a circular flower bed. It was pretty; the large room was lit with yellow, blue, and green crystals mounted on the wall by brass holders, the flowerbed was well kept, besides the fact that there was only one flower inside it. There were four rounded, wooden benches wrapped around the flower bed, and the floor was made of polished, black marble.

We all gazed at the room in awe. Well, besides Toriel and Asgore. The room had eight doors around it's perimeter. The doors were made of some sort of red wood that was tinted purple in the light; they looked heavy. There was a mosaic of the underground's history painted intricately on the walls, about three feet high, and in amazing detail. We all wandered around the room, admiring the obvious effort it must have took to make it so beautiful.

"Ah yes. This is the castle's guest room. You may all choose a room to sleep in. The dining hall is just through the kitchen. We welcome you to use the facilities at any time you wish. The bathroom is just past the garden, and the throne room is through the two halls and to the right. Dinner is at 7:00. We are all tired so i suggest you get some rest. The celebrations start tomorrow!" Asgore said in an obviously forced cheery attitude. He sighed and finished with, "I am very tired. I request not to be disturbed."

I walked around and peeped into every room. The first room had a roman numeral one engraved into the stone wall above the door. It was lit with baby blue crystals. The walls had hearts engraved in the stone across the entire room at chest height. The rest of the room had mosaics of monsters waiting on children, reading, and fitting together pieces of a puzzle. They were all painted with varying colours of light blue. The bed was queen sized, with white sheets and pillows, the bed frame was made of a birch-y wood, and a simple chest was at the foot of the bed frame, made out of the same light wood.

The second room had the roman numeral two over the door way. It also had engraved hearts in the walls at the same, chest high height. The room was lit with pinky-purple crystals. The walls had painted mosaics on the walls on top and underneath the heart engravings. They depicted a monster being hurt in some sort of battle; they had an arrow in their shoulder. They fell to their knees, and then stood up again, proud and tall, only to be shot down and killed. The mosaic was painted in deep purples, and pinks. The bed had the same white bed spread, but the wood was darker, and there was a simple six drawer dresser at the foot of the bed with the same dark wood.

The third room had the roman numeral three engraved above the door, with the same heart engravings on the walls. The room was lit with green crystals, and had a different mosaic painted with a wide array of greens. The mosaic had child monsters playing together, and adults helping the elderly carry groceries, and a family extending their home to someone in need. The room had an over all warm feeling about it. The bed frame was made of a light wood, with a long dresser against the bed frame.

The fourth room had the roman numeral four engraved above the doorway. It was lit with dark blue crystals and had the same heart engravings, and white bed spread. The mosaic on the walls showed monsters standing up for each other, protecting the small, helping the homeless, feeding the hungry, giving to the poor, and serving the king. It was inspiring to look at. It made me feel like I could do anything if I tried. The bed frame was made of a yellow tinted wood, with a chest at the foot of the bed.

The fifth room had the roman numeral five engraved above the doorway. This room also had the same engravings and white bed spread. This mosaic was interesting. It was painted with yellows, and very light greens, and depicted a royal court in session, with one person facing the king, with the rest of the court behind him, waiting to be addressed, but the rest of the mosaic had images of monsters standing up to others, and having a genuine respect to authority; such as a masked member of the royal guard being addressed by the king. The bed frame was made of a dark brown, with a long dresser at the foot of the bed.

The sixth room had the roman numeral six engraved above the door frame. The usual engraving and bed spread was on the bed. This room was lit by orange crystals, rare in the underground. The mosaic was beautiful. It was all painted in a wide array of orange. It had orange rolls that looked like waves above the heart engravings; the mosaic showed a battle scene. There were many things to look at. Monster medics, helping the wounded of both sides equally, soldiers fighting to the death with spears, long swords, and magic, someone carrying the wounded and risking their own lives doing so, and so many other admirable acts to be able to see without staring for hours on end. The bed frame was made of an almost-black brown, with a chest at the foot of the bed.

The seventh room had the roman numeral seven engraved over the door way. This one was very different from the others. The bedspread was black, and the heart engravings were upside down. The mosaic on the walls were painted in white, all different sorts of greys, and blacks, illuminated by white crystals, _extremely _rare and _expensive_ in the underground. The mosaic was huge. each figure was painted from the ceiling to the floor with the engraved upside-down hearts cutting across all of their middles. It showed one of each monster species in the underground, all joining hands. It was unifying, and would be intimidating if the calm, happy expressions were anything else but that. The bed frame was made of dark wood, and had two smaller chests on the foot of the bed. It was beautiful.

I closed the door and walked to the last door. It had the roman numeral number eight engraved above it. All of the other rooms were in chronological order, besides this one. It was in the centre of the room, right across from the entrance. I walked inside. It was lit with red crystals, I'd never seen red crystals in the underground **anywhere** but here. The room had more intricate heart engravings on all of the walls, except the one right in front of me. The mosaic had a red background, but used all of the colours in the previous rooms. Right in front of me there was an angel with a blue sweater and black pants defending from one of the holes to the underground. Their wings spread outward, covering almost the entire wall and had the edge of it's feathers spread over to the other two walls on either side of it. The angel was holding a bright, red heart in its hands. The red heart was almost hovering right above their open palms. There were six other hearts spread across the mosaic. Purple, green, orange, light blue, yellow, and dark blue. The hearts were spread across the walls with a smoky vapour with their colour being pulled towards the red heart, almost unifying them. I took a step closer and saw one last detail: there was a huge upside-down heart right under the angel's feet. It was absolutely breathtaking. I hardly payed attention to the bed and chest. I knew in an instant what all of the other hearts meant. They were the hearts of the lost children and the heart of all monsters being unified by one thing: Determination. As I walked passed the bed to get a closer look my suspicions were confirmed. Underneath the mosaic was the simple word "Determination" engraved into the stone.

*This fills you with Determination*

I must have been staring for a while because Thomas walked in to see if I was alright.

"Hey are yo- woah." He exclaimed.

"Im done looking. Sorry." I said, a little embarrassed.

"No, no. I was just going to ask you what room you want." He said distracted.

I walked out of the room, brushing passed the still daze Thomas. I was still pretty dazed and tired myself. I grabbed my yellow duffle bag from the bench and dragged to into room eight. I dumped the contents of my duffle into the right chest and flopped on to my bed. I whispered softly to the lights, "Hey I'm trying to sleep. Can you turn off please?" I asked the lights softly. To my surprise, they actually responded. I wiggled into the covers and was asleep in seconds.

I woke up a few hours later. The lights were glowing dimly, illuminating the mosaics in a comforting, white glow. I swung my legs over the bed. I felt much better. At any rate, I wasn't stiff anymore. I changed into a different set of clothes, identical to the ones I had on, and went outside.

No one was in the room. It was so quiet, I wondered if everyone was asleep, or left. As I approached the bench, I could hear the echo flower whispering something. I walked closer. The echo flower was whispering a message, "We all went to supper. Come to the dining room when you wake up." Then it stopped whispering.

What I didn't understand about echo flowers is that they didn't copy the voice of who said the message. They copied accents, sure, but each echo flower had its own unique voice. In a way, it was quite beautiful.

I walked down the hallway. It took me about two minutes to get to the kitchen. I turned right, walked straight through the kitchen, and I was about to enter the dining room, when I hesitated. I could hear shouting coming from the dining room. It sounded like Anthony was having a full blown argument with Undyne, and it was not going well. I decided to listen in for a few seconds.

"There is no way in HELL we're doing that!"

"WE NEED TO BE SURE THAT THE PEOPLE WILL BE SAFE!"

"There is NO WAY WE ARE GOING TO GET RID OF PEOPLE WHO ARE JUST AN INCONVENIENCE! THEY'RE MONSTERS TOO!"

"THATS RIGHT THEY ARE _MONSTERS. _MAYBE YOU ARE JUST AS MUCH A MONSTER THEN YOU ARE A FIGHTER."

"I AM BOTH YOU NIT TWAT!"

"I meant a monster as in a HIDEOUS CREATURE THAT DOES NOTHING UNLESS IT BENEFITS THEM!"

"THAT'S WHY YOU'RE DOWN HERE! TO MAKE ABSOLUTELY SURE THAT YOU **HUMANS** CAN USE US WITHOUT GETTING KILLED. AND THEN YOURE GOING TO BLAME IT ON US IF ONE OF YOU DOES DIE!"

I decided that if these two kept on fighting like that we'd be doomed before we had even started any of the celebrations. I marched right into the room and sat down beside Undyne.

The dining room was simple. It was huge, with a big, long, wooden table going across the centre of the room. There must have been fifty seats around the table. There was a purple tapestry hanging from the far wall with the Dremmur family crest stitched in white onto it. There was a fireplace along one of the walls to help heat the room, and a gigantic chandelier hanging from the ceiling.

When I walked into the room, all of the conversations and fighting stopped. I didn't really care; I was hungry and tired. They were serving snail stew, [ew.] an iceberg lettuce salad, and apple pie. I filled my plate as high as I could, and wolfed it down in seconds. The apple pie wasn't as good as Mom's butterscotch pie, but it was still tasty.

When I looked up, everyone was staring at me. The tension in the air was so thick you could cut it with a knife.

"Do I have something on my face?" I asked, hoping to ease the tension.

"heheheHehEHAHAHAHAHA!" Sans laughed. "HAHAHAHA, *wheeze* HAHA *snort* I- Hahahe. You, y- *wheeze* You have your dinner on your face." I could feel my cheeks burning and my ears turn red. "Oh my _gawd! _hehahahhh."

Sans finally stopped laughing. At least everyone felt more comfortable. I did not.

I waited until everyone had finished eating before going back to bed. I was still exhausted and needed a break from all of the drama. I changed into my night shirt/gown and crawled into bed. I didn't want to sleep quite yet, so I decided to look at all of the monster species on the mosaic. I thought it was a little funny how there wasn't any bone types, but I didn't think on it for too long. Pretty soon my eyes were heavy, and I was falling asleep.

I was almost asleep when I heard the door creak open. It was Mom.

"Hey, Mom." I sat up on my bed. Toriel sat down by my feet and started admiring the mosaics.

"This one was Asriel's favourite. He said it was like seeing all of his friends in one place." She sighed and turned towards me. "Frisk, Im sorry but-" She sighed again. "Im sorry, child, but I don't think that the monsters and humans are going to be able to co exist. I was reading a lot of books on the over world. One thing that was the same in all of their history books is that they will do anything to get out of doing work for themselves, even going as far an enslaving people to get what they want. I, I wouldn't be surprised if this is how its going to turn out." Toriel looked like she was going to cry. Her voice stopped being even and calm, to a choppy, shaky voice. "So, so I want, t, to know if you're go, going to stay with me, or, or-"

I put my hand on her shoulder. She looked over at me. Her eyes were puffy and red, threatening to let all of her extra tears stream down her face.

"Mom," I hesitated to make sure she was listening, "Im never going to leave you. Ever. I promise."

Mom swooped down and gave me a big hug. "Oh my darling, I love you _so _much." Mom kissed me good night and was on her way out the door, when she stopped and turned back to add one last thing, "We all love you." She walked out and closed the door behind her.

I watched the ceiling for a few minutes. I felt loved. I loved my Mom. And Papyrus, and Sans, and Undyne, and Alphys, and Flowey, and Metteton, and Nastablook, and the Temmies, I think, and Monster Kid, and the Dogs, and even Asgore, a little bit. I loved all of the monsters. And they loved me. I whispered to the lights to shut off, and went to sleep.

***Big chapter coming up!***


	16. Chapter 16

Frisk woke up in a messy bed.

I was really thirsty. It was probably about two in the morning. My throat felt like it was on fire. I ran out of my bed as fast as I could, out the door, and sprinted as fast as my little legs could carry me to get a glass of water. I couldn't reach the glasses. I resorted to drinking from the tap like a dog. I shoved my face into the running water and drank as much as I could without drowning. I felt much better, and a little wet.

I walked back to the room. It took a while because my night gown was sticking to my legs, but I got there eventually. Sans was whispering to the echo flower on the left bench. He was wearing a blue T-shirt and pink pyjama pants. I couldn't hear what he was saying, but he looked forlorn.I walked closer. He didn't seem to notice me. The echo flower looked like it shared Sans's mood, which i'd never seen before.

"They left. They just, left."

*The echo flower repeated Sans's words.*

"Ive never been this far in a timeline before. I don't know how this one ends. Im scared, to be honest with you."

*The echo flower repeated Sans.

"I wish this would just be over. If we're just going to keep going, then why are we putting up with this crap? It could all be over in seconds if the King would give the order. but no."

*The echo flower repeated Sans's words.*

"If they're going to reset, why haven't they done it already? Why would they put everyone through so much pain? Maybe they just can't control it. Yeah; that sounds like a reasonable explanation."

*The echo flower repeated Sans's words.*

"But its not the truth."

*The echo flower repeated Sans's words*

Sans started sobbing. He stopped quickly afterwards, and looked at the flower in despair. "I won't be able to save anyone this time either, will I?" His words felt like they were ripping my heart in half. It was me. I did this.

In a sudden bout of despair, I collapsed onto the ground, crying. I couldn't hear much besides the sound of blood rushing in my ears. Sans noticed me the moment I hit the ground. He whirled his head around and looked like he was going to attack the person who heard him, but when he saw me the mist floating from his left eye faded and he ran over to me in a state of panic.

"Hey, hey, hey. Its okay, its okay. Shit. I didn't mean for you to hear me, not that I meant what what I said, I mean I did, but thats not the point. Oh my god. What have I done? Oh I'm such an idiot. I didn't see you, I was going to tell you, actually I wasn't, but... Oh I'm so sorry." Sans said absolutely panicked.

I looked up at Sans. He was sweating,and crying, blue gross sweat and blue tears. I couldn't really tell which was which. I did not feel any better; if anything I felt worse. Sans was crying because of me, i was crying because Sans was crying because of me. It was a huge mess. I couldn't stop crying. I felt absolutely terrible. I caused so much pain to the one person that could feel it, the reasons behind what I did. He doesn't know. I kept sobbing and sobbing.

Sans got himself half pulled together, "Hey, its okay." He picked me up and carried me to my room.

Sans plopped me onto my bed. I immediately started hugging and crying into my pillow to muffle my sadness. Sans was looking at me as if I had just turned to dust right before his eyes. I couldn't console him in this state. I felt even more terrible then I already did.

"Kid, look I'm fine," He was lying. "Okay, Im not fine, but I'd be better if you'd stop crying." He looked at me as if he actually meant it. I slowed my sobs to uneven, shake breaths. "Better. I guess I better come clean." He sighed and look away, ashamed. "I know about the other timelines, I know about the neutral endings, and I- I even know about the genocide route." He took a long shaky breath. "I won't get into how I know, because I'm tired. And a big ol' lazy bones. I don't blame you for what happened, I know it wasn't you, but that doesn't mean it didn't matter. I meant what I'd said to the echo flower. Im scared of you. All of this, friendship and family, can all be undone the moment you feel like calling it quits. Im also terrified about what's going to happen to the monsters. What I _can _tell, is that it ain't good." He sighed. I wasn't too sure if he was going to continue or not, but he did. "Ive been through all of my friend and family dying 543 times. 543. Yes I counted. It takes a toll on your self esteem, and not to mention your sanity. Im sorry you had to hear that. Im really, really,_ really _sorry."

Sans was shaking. I still felt horrible, especially now that I knew the reason why Sans hadn't trusted me in the first place. He was not alright. If anything he was horribly, terribly broken inside. I made a silent vow that I'd be by his side; that I'd be the one he could turn to when he was bad. If he didn't have a friend like that before, he had one now.

*This fills you with Determination.*

"I did this." I whispered more to myself than to Sans.

"No you d-"

"Yes I did. Its my fault you're miserable, it's my fault you know about the other timelines, its my fault that there are other timelines in the first place, and I've done nothing but make it harder on you." Sans looked up. "Its my fault. Its _all _my fault. So I need to make it right."

"No you don't it o-"

"Its not okay. Quit saying it's okay if it isn't. Will you let me make up for what Ive done?"

"I don't understand." To be fair, he did look legitimately confused.

"Sans you're not okay. I think you need a friend who _you _can lean on for a change."

Sans look at me like he was going to cry again. I leaned over and gave him a hug. Sans pulled a death grip on my back. I couldn't breathe. I hugged back equally hard.

Sans left the room. It felt forced, but I didn't want Thomas or Anthony to wake me up and find Sans sleeping beside me, so i figured it was for the best. I crawled back into bed. I fell asleep the moment I hit the pillow.

I woke up. It was probably still pretty early, but there was no way I was going to go back to sleep. I swung my legs over the edge of the bed a little too quickly and fell face first onto the floor. "ow." I stood up and walked over to my chest. There were two outfits layed over the chests. One was a formal tux with a light purple dress shirt with a dark purple tie, and a purple dress that came down to my knees, with the Dremmur family crest embroidered on the chest in white thread. Now I had to decide what to wear. I always thought it was weird how people referred to me as "They or Them" but i never questioned it. I put on the dress. It was frilly, and swished just the way I liked it. I never wore gender specific clothes. They were always hand-me-downs from my siblings, and my sisters refused to give me anything girly. My hair was cut short so I wouldn't need anything to style it. Now that I'm in the underground I got to choose what to wear and how to dress. Cool! My hair had gotten longer since my fall. I wondered if... A few minutes later I had my hair braided, my dress pulled on, and my black hiking boots pulled over my feet. I looked great. I looked different. Oh no.

I walked outside and closed the door behind me. Undyne just got out of the room she shared with Alphys. She hadn't seen me yet. I couldn't decide whether to run or just get it over with. I decided to run. I sprinted to the dining room as fast as I could. Luckily, only Mom was eating breakfast. She glanced up at me, then back to her plate; and then she glanced back up and freaked out.

"Oh. My. God. Frisk?!" Mom said in absolute shock.

"Thanks Mom."

"Y-you look lovely, Frisk!" she exclaimed, trying, but failing to mask her surprise. "I-I'm just- ummm. Eating."

"Can I have french toast?" I said trying to change the subject.

"YES! oh, I mean, yes."

"Thanks Mom." I gave her a slightly agitated smile. I think she got the hint.

I sat there as someone started to come in to the dining room. I refused to look anywhere but my plate and the half done french toast. I was determined to stare at the plate until it did something. It didn't do anything. I decided to look up.

So far only Sans was here. He was staring at me in complete dis-belief, his jaw looked like it would fall off at any moment, and his eyes looked like little peepholes in his sockets. It was uncomfortable to be look at like _that._

"Hi."

"Whaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaauuuuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmm?" He started to look at me up and down. I tried to imagine that he was looking at me because I looked beautiful, but it did not help at all. I flicked a grape into his mouth. He started to choke on the grape. I sprinted over and kicked him in the back. He coughed out the grape. Sans seemed to have regained his senses.

"Good morning. Yes, I am a girl. No this is not weird." I said more to myself than to anyone else.

"H- Hi." Sans sputtered out.

I walked back to my breakfast and ate it as fast as I could without getting it all over my face. I didn't want to move. I looked over at Mom. I gave her my best "help me" expression. She got the hint and started a conversation with Sans.

"How was your sleep? I bet you slept like the dead!" She smiled as best as she could. It looked painful.

"It was alright." Sans answered, still looking directly at me.

"Welp, I'm going to change!" I exclaimed.

"Wait?! No, no. Im just being rude. Yo-You look great, Frisk." Sans said.

Well that settled it. There was no way I'd get away with changing now. I sighed and got up from the table.

I decided to go over to the echo flower and stare at it until they started to talk to me. I walked slowly over to the guest room. the first person who walked out of their room was Alphys. She stared at me for a really long time, and looked me up and down until was sure her eyes would fall out of her skull.

"Hi"

"OHMY GOD! YOU LOOKLIKESOMETOTALLYAWESOMEBADASSFIGHTERPRINCESS! ALLYOUNEEDISAHUGESWORDORMAGICALPOWERSANDYOU'DBETHEBESTCHARACTERTOEVERPASSTHROUGHTHEAMIMEWORLDS!"

I ran up to Alphys and gave her a hug. "Thanks" Alphys went off to breakfast a few minutes later after we discussed which anime character i'd be in Kissy Cutie. After she left I stared at the echo flower. I didn't want to hear what it would say, i was afraid it would be about Sans. I kept waiting.

About twenty minutes later Papyrus came out of his room. He looked at me in confusion for a few moments.

"HUMAN, IS THAT YOU?"

"yes, papyrus."

"OH MY GOD! YOU LOOK ADORABLE. I LIKE YOUR PURPLE DRESS! I LOVE THE WAY IT TWIRLS. ADMITTEDLY I WAS CONFUSED AT WHAT GENDER YOU WERE, BUT I KNEW WHAT YOU WERE ALL ALONG!"

"Papyrus, that doesn't make se-"

"HUSH HUMAN! THOUGH I DONT QUITE UNDERSTAND WHY YOU WOULD WEAR YOUR HIKING BOOTS WITH YOUR FRILLY DRESS. IT DOESN'T MATTER. NOW THAT I'VE SEEN YOUR FANCY CLOTHES I MUST SHOW YOU MINE! THEY ARE VERY, VERY COOL."

"Thats okay, Papyrus. You better wait until after you're done breakfast anyways." Papyrus jogged off to breakfast after a little convincing that, 1: I actually was a girl, 2: His clothes were cool enough to wait until after breakfast, and 3: hiking boots were 10X as comfortable as they looked.

I didn't mind being mis gendered all that much; What bothered me was that everyone had to make a big deal about it. It didn't make any sense. It doesn't matter if i was a guy or girl. I'd still be me. I was tired.

I was busy staring at the echo flower, when i looked over and saw Undyne. She had a towel wrapped around her chest; it looked like she had just gotten out of the shower. She was wearing an expression of absolue shock.

"FRISK?!"

"Hello, its me." I was tired of everything and everyone, so i started singing.

"WHAT THE FUCK? SINCE WHEN WERE YOU A GIRL? I THOUGHT YOU WERE A GUY?! WHEN DID THIS HAPPEN? KJHBGOAIYGBRJKLAKHBRJ, RBHAG ;TH AGBJRV RUILKB GEHU T;WIEUHG ;EORGH ;AOEH E;OURGH E;OUR HE;OU ;OH;EUH ;OK BOUEKYRGFKWUYRTRUTHVRCFUVYJRTDYBTKGFNDRIUKHN"

"I wondering if after all these years you'd like to meet-"

"TO MEET WHAT? IS THERE SOMETHING ELSE YOU ARENT TELLING ME?! WHY DID YOU GO ON A DATE WITH ALPHYS?! SHES MINE! DID I SERIOUSLY GET MY ASS WHOOPED BY A THIRTEEN YEAR OLD GIRL?!"

"To go over everything, you know that time's supposed to heal ya, but I ain't done much healing."

"ARE YOU HURT? DID YOU GET SOME SORT OF SURGERY? WHEN?! YES ID LIKE TO GO OVER EVERYTHING! EVERY FRIGGING LAST DETAIL! STOP SINGING!"

"HELLO FROM THE OTHER SIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIDE. I MUST HAVE CALLED A THOUSAND TIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMES"

"WHAT THE FUCK?! WHAT THE FFFFUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK?! KJHFELIUWSGTBIQUWEJGQ3IULGLEI UYJHGEFIWLUSGFBIW"

I gave Undyne a few seconds to settle down. It must have been traumatic. I wasn't sorry.

"ARE YOU DONE YET?!" I shouted at the top of my lungs. She immediately fell silent. There was a painfully awkward silence as Undyne finally understood why I was pissed off. She turned bright red with embarrassment when she realized what she had done.

"Im sorry." She said plainly.

"Thats okay."

Thomas walked out of his room just then. It must have been a strange sight seeing me in a dress, and Undyne in a towel. I felt like I wanted to disappear in that moment. I waited for his response.

"You're a girl?" He asked.

"yes."

"Sweet. That has answered a lot of questions. Thanks."

"Like what?" I asked.

"I AM GOING TO LEAVE NOW!" Undyne yelled, and then left as fast as she could.

"Well I was kinda wondering if I was very gay, or just plain whatever. So ya know, that helped a little."

"Well ok then."

"Are you going to be my date to the formal celebration?" He asked nonchalantly.

"Uhhhhhhhhhh"

"Don't worry, you have two days to decide." Thomas turned, and left towards the dining room.

Well that was awkward. I went into my room and flopped my face onto my pillow.

The first celebration was in Snowdin. It was a casual celebration with dancing, and a DJ. I was excited to see everyone there! I hoped they'd still recognize me.

Oh no. I still had the snowman piece in my pocket. I sure hope he'd like a pretty melted piece of his body to be reattached to his, limbs. Gross.

We were getting ready to leave. It was 3:45 and everyone was waiting on Papyrus to get out of his room to leave. Papyrus said he wanted to get his fancy, cool outfit done up perfectly. Its been two hours since he first put it on.

"Papyrus! We are going to leave your sorry butt here if you don't get out this instant! Thats an order!" Undyne yelled at Papyrus through the door.

"OH ALRIGHT THEN."

Papyrus stepped out of his room. He had the same outfit on as his cool dude clothes, except he was wearing a bowtie and a tux jacket.

"HOW DO I LOOK?" Papyrus asked.

"Great. now lets go." Said Sans. He was itching to get back to Grilby's. He hadn't been there since we left the barrier. I wondered if he was suffering from ketchup withdrawal.

We all walked down to the Boat Man.

"Hello there. Care for a ride?" He asked.

"Yes. To Snowdin please." Asgore replied.

It was a very cramped ten minute boat ride. I was wearing a different dress than before. It was blue with a purple sash around my waist that tied in a bow in the back of the dress. It had the Dremmur family crest on the chest. It went down to my ankles and wasn't as frilly as the other one. It was long, sleek, and twirled very easily. The sleeves were made of lace and fit tightly to my skin. Undyne did my hair. She french braided along my hairline and pulled it all into a high ponytail with a few shorter braids twisted inside. Above the dress I wore a dark purple cape with a hood. It was made of silk, but was very warm. I felt like a million bucks.

Sans was by far the most surprised, and impressed with my second dress. He said it was, "Very flattering."

The ride was very uncomfortable. Everyone was stepping onto each others toes. It was eventually over and we all unloaded onto the cold river bank.

The party was in the town square, in-between the library and Grilby's. Sans left immediately to go and get some ketchup, The stage was set up by the ice fox's workshop. It had loads of instruments on stands, and a DJ platform. Nastablook was DJ-ing. I gave him a quick wave. He blushed and disappeared. Oops. I told Toriel that I was going to catch up with a few of the monsters that i had met on my way through the underground. She gave me permission, and I left. I wandered around until i found somebody. Snow drake bumped into me. He didn't recognize me at first, but pretty soon he realized who I was.

"Hey, Snowdrake!"

"Hey, Frisk! Do you want to hear some of the jokes I've written since you left?"

"Sure."

"Okay, this is a knock knock joke. You have to start it."

"Okay. Knock knock?"

"Who's there?" The snow drake said with an elfish grin.

"Uhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh"

I left him and headed out to go and return my snowman piece. It was calming being away from the group for a while. As I walked my cape flowed in waves behind me. I started to run out of half excitement, and half anticipation for what he was going to say. I walked up, and the snow man was gone. I was devastated, until I found a pink note where the snowman once stood. It read, "Hello, Frisk. By now you've come back from the surface and found me gone. Im telling you that I had just given myself to everyone until there was nothing left. Im not gone, Im simply on an adventure. signed-SNOWMAN" I placed my piece of wet snowman into the snow, and rolled it around in the other snow until i had a ball the size of my head. Maybe someone would re-make the snowman with all of his adventures intact.

I walked back to the party and started to wander around again. Grilby was serving free hot chocolate. I went inside and sat at my favourite bar stool. Sans was sitting beside me with a half drunk bottle of ketchup. Grilby came by, and i ordered a medium hot chocolate. I turned so I could start a conversation with Sans. He was reading the ketchup bottle so hard I wouldn't have been surprised if it caught on fire.

"Hey, Sans!" I greeted cheerfully.

"Hi." Sans answered quickly.

"...Okay then."

Grilby gave me a piping hot mug of hot chocolate. I thanked him and headed out the door. I glanced back, only to see Sans staring at me. I pretended I didn't see that and walked out the door. It was getting dark now. It had to be below freezing, but with everybody so close it didn't seem to matter. Someone built a bonfire over by the christmas tree. The little kids were roasting marshmallows and the older kids were telling ghost stories.

I decided that I should probably find my Monster Friend. I walked towards the campfire and found him on the other side of the bonfire roasting a marshmallow. His roasting stick was duck taped to the side of his chest. Monster Kid saw me and ran over; his roasting stick fell into the flames as he ran over.

"Hi, Monster Kid!"

"Hey Frisk! I didn't know you were a girl. Cool. Whats it like on the surface?! Is it hot or cold? Do you think the humans are going to let us leave? Can I live right beside you on the surface? Please?"

"Woah! One question at a time please." I looked at Monster Kid sympathetically. I wanted those answers too. "Its hot or cold, depending on where you live. It's sort of like here, if you live in Hotland, it's hot, or in Snowdin it's cold." I avoided the other questions entirely.

I walked away from Monster kid and headed over to the stage. Nastablook was setting up for another song and Mettaton was performing some sort of, dance?, on the stage. It was obviously supposed to be a dance for Mettaton X, and he wasn't doing it very well without legs. After he broke down, Alphys was able to make a few adjustments so that he could live day-to-day life as Mettaton X, but he preferred to only have his friends see that, or if he was doing a special performance. What he was doing right now, looked like he was a chicken with his head cut off.

I wondered where Anthony was. He was on the boat, but I haven't seen him since. I decided that I better track him down and make sure he wasn't being rude, or snooping. I wandered off towards the library and stepped through the door. He wasn't there. I walked out and decided to go towards Sans and Papyrus's house. I was about three-quarters way there when I saw Anthony. He was coming out from behind the house. I hesitated. It looked like he had used some sort of back door, but they didn't have a back door to their house.

"Hello, Anthony? How are you enjoying the celebration?" Anthony was so startled, he fell into a snow bank. "Are you alright?" I helped him up. He was looking from left to right to see if anyone else had seen him. "Did you get lost, or something?"

"Yes, right. I was just on my way to the library." He turned around towards Waterfall. The opposite direction of where the library was.

"Its over here!" I shouted at him.

"Oh, right." Anthony's cheeks were burning.

I noticed something in his coat pocket. They looked like blueprints and an entire notebook, seemingly filled with notes in chicken scratch writing. This writing was different from Alphas's though. It scared me a little. Why was he in Sans and Papyrus's house? I decided to just forget about it. No one would believe me anyways.

I decided to do some dancing. I wasn't going to spend my first party in the underground worried and sad. I moved towards the DJ stage. Nastablook was playing a few common two step songs. Thomas came up behind me and scared me.

"BOO!"

"Ahhh! You! Don't DO that." I turned around giggling. Thomas offered me his arm, I took it and he swooped me away onto the dance floor.

It was a lot of fun! We danced, and twirled, and spun in circles around the other dancers. Pretty soon everyone had crowded around to see the two ambassadors dance. I had forgotten how good of a dancer he was. I remembered when there was a dance in the barn a few months before I left. He spun me around and caught me just before I fell. We had finished with a dip. I was smiling so big I thought my cheeks were going to burst.

I stood back up an saw the crowd staring at us. Sans was at the front of the crowd, directly in front of us. I couldn't tell weather he was mad, or horrified. Either way, it was really weird. The crowd started in an up roar of cheers. It was exciting to see all of the monsters cheering for one pair of humans. Maybe we could live in peace after all.

I danced for a few more songs with varying monsters, and then sat down on a bench. It was late, my feet hurt, and i was really sweaty. But the glittering rocks were quite pretty tonight. The reflection of the celebration lights glittering back at us. Sans sat down beside me, and started to rock gaze too.

"They sure are pretty." He said simply.

"They sure are." I replied.

"Are you ready to go back? You're looking pretty tired, kiddo." Sans asked.

"I think I've had enough excitement for today, yes. Do you want to come with me?" I asked.

"Sure" He replied.

We walked over to the Boat Man. He was sleeping against his oar. I shot a quick smile at Sans.

"Two passages to Hotland please." I asked. The boatman woke with a start. He helped us aboard and we set off.

We were standing in an awkward silence for a minute or so. I was trying to ignore the Boat Man's awful singing. i couldn't tell what Sans was doing. We got off and started to head towards the castle.

"I know a shortcut." Sans offered. I didn't really like using shortcuts, but my feet were hurting and i didn't feel like walking all the way back to the castle.

"Sure." I took Sans hand. I closed my eyes. Suddenly it got really cold, then it was quite warm. I opened my eyes. We were right in front of the echo flower in the middle of the guest room. I turned and looked at Sans. He was trying not to look at me.

"Sans, are you alright?" I asked, genuinely concerned.

"Yeah, I'm okay, but-" He turned away and sighed.

"I saw something tonight." Sans looked at me, he wanted me to continue, "I saw Anthony sneaking out of the back door to your house. He was carrying blueprints and a notebook that wasn't his." I looked at Sans.

He looked pale, if skeletons could look pale, and he started to panic.

"Oh my god. Oh no. Oh god. What did he do. What did he take. This is not good."

I grabbed Sans hand and gave it a comforting squeeze. He relaxed a little and sighed.

"This is bad."

I nodded. Anthony shouldn't be snooping around other peoples houses when they weren't around. It was wrong. Sans went to his room and shut the door, muttering something along the lines of, "Ill fix it. Ill fix this." I went over to my own bed and went to sleep, watching the crystals dim and flicker.

Frisk woke up in a bed of golden flowers.

"Great."

I sat there and waited for Chara to appear. I waited, and waited, and waited. I was at the boat launch in Snowdin, again. The snow I was sitting in was very cold, but it didn't feel real this time. I waited for Chara to appear, or at least whisper something. I decided to call her out.

"Chara?..."

*But nobody came*

Frisk woke up in a sweaty bed.

I woke up slowly. Chara was finally gone. Forever. It felt, different to have my body to myself again. I couldn't really describe it, but I felt, more in control? I crawled out of bed. I grabbed a towel from the left chest at the foot of my bed and headed towards the bathroom.

I took a long, hot shower. I washed my hair, my face, and scrubbed under my fingernails. I got out feeling fresh and clean. I wrapped my towel around my chest and carried my clothes back to my room. I changed into a pair of black sweats, a green shirt, my sweater, and my necklace. To my surprise, all of my clothes had been washed and folded in my chest. It was a little weird. I tugged on my hiking boots and headed towards the dining room.

Today there was going to be a short celebration in Hotland at around noon, and then there was going to be a formal celebration at the castle in the evening. I wasn't too excited for the one at Hotland. Anthony almost refused to come because the amalgamates were going to be attending, as well as some of the prisoners who were on good behaviour. I wouldn't be surprised if he didn't show up at all.

After breakfast I went with Toriel. She had to do a few things to prepare for the formal celebration, and she wanted my help. Mom held my hand as we walked to the throne room. we started discussing decorations.

"And we should have yellow buttercup bouquets on all the tables, and red table cloths, and we should have blue..."

"Its going to be great, Mom." Toriel sighed. I could tell that she was trying to put off telling me something.

"I need to talk to you about whats going to happen." Toriel paused to think about what to say next, "If there is going to be a war, we need to teach you how to fight. I have asked Undyne to train you if the time comes." I looked at her. We both knew that something bad was going to happen. "I highly doubt that you will ever be put in harms way, and you won't if I can help it, but I want to know if you want to be taught using a weapon. You'd have to carry it around with you at all times, but at least you'd have a better shot." Toriel said this as if it was a living hell to say her thoughts out loud. It sent a shiver up my spine.

"Can I use a sword? Id also like to know how to fight with my hands as well, if I'm going to have to learn any of this at all." I said, reluctantly.

"Im so sorry dear, I- I just don't want to have to lose you." Toriel said sadly.

"Ive got through the entire underground with the royal guard chasing after me. This will be a piece of cake." I said with fake enthusiasm. We were going to lose if we started a war with the humans. Swords can't deflect bullets.

We had just arrived to Hotland, and already Anthony was complaining. I was wearing my short shorts, my blue shirt, and my necklace. Everyone else was also wearing as little as possible.

"Oh my god! Did you insufferable monsters really have to drag me all the way to this stupid party just to make me mad?!" Anthony complained.

"Shut up. You're not a fish out of water. Im broiling in this heat!" Undyne complained back.

"You must all stop this at once! The people of Hotland deserve an audience with the ambassadors as much as any other creatures." Toriel scolded.

The party was very lame. All of the fire elementals made it unbearably hot, and the drinks were warm. They hadn't planned for any music or entertainment, so we were going to have to suffer through this for about three hours. Ugh.

I tried to say at the outskirts of the crowd. A few monsters came up to say hello, like Heats Flamesmen, {yes, I remembered} Vulkin, and Tsunderplane. It was nice talking to them, but It was almost unbearable to stand beside them. An hour or so in, Undyne and Anthony got into an argument. At first i couldn't tell what it was about, until I ran over and saw what was happening.

Anthony had his glittering knife raised, about to strike down onto the dog amalgamate, Endogeny. He was about to kill them. Undyne had her spear raised to Anthony's neck.

"Put the knife DOWN Anthony!" Undyne warned.

"THIS MONSTROSITY MUST DIE! It is a FREAK OF NATURE AND A THREAT TO MANKIND!" Anthony roared. Endogeny was whimpering under the grasp of Anthony's hand up against it's neck.

"THIS IS NOT YOUR REALM! YOU HAVE TO ABIDE UNDER OUR RULES." Undyne shouted.

"NO I DO NOT. IF YOU KILL ME THERE WILL BE WAR." Anthony stopped suddenly. He had just realized what he said. This was his plan all along. He raised the knife a little higher and struck down towards the amalgamate.

I jumped in front of him at the last second and took the full blow to my stomach. It felt like someone had just ripped out my stomach. I collapsed onto my knees, the knife still in my gut, just under the left rib. As I blacked out i could hear the faint sounds of a riot, and shouting ringing in my ears. I passed out, cold.

I woke up in one of the labs beds.

I tried to get up, but it felt like someone set fire to my stomach, so I flopped back down again. My vision was hazy, and i couldn't hear very well, but from what I could tell Toriel was asleep at my feet and Sans was pacing at the foot of my bed. I tried to say something, but my mouth was too dry. I groaned as loud as I could without dying, again. I tried to remember the last time I saved. I couldn't remember.

"Gghhhghghghghhhhhhhhh" I groaned. Toriel sat up quickly, and grabbed my hand. She looked like she wasn't doing too terribly well herself. Sans turned around and looked at me. His left eye was glowing a light blue, but he wasn't angry at me. Well, maybe a little bit.

"My child! Are you okay? Mom asked frantically. I could tell she was very scared, and was relieved I'd woken up.

"My stomach is on fire." I managed to mumble. "W-what happened?

"After you got stabbed, a full-out riot broke out. Undyne almost killed Anthony in cold blood, but Sans was able to, float him? In time. He also spun him around like a carnaval ride." She added while glaring at Sans. He only shrugged in response. "We rushed you to the lab and Alphys was able to take the knife out. She forbade me from healing you until you woke up." Mom reached out and touched my forehead. I felt better instantly.

"You really gave us a scare, kiddo." Sans said. His eye was slowly fading back to its normal colour.

"Im sorry." I replied. I wasn't, but it felt like the right thing to do.

"Its all right, my child. Everything is going to be okay." It felt like she was saying that to herself more than anyone else.

Mom carried me back to the castle. I insisted that i could walk, but she didn't listen. It took a while to get back. Once we went through the front doors, Papyrus came over and carried me to my room. I felt like a big baby. Papyrus was oddly quiet. In fact, the whole underground was silent. It felt eerie, and weird.

"Papyrus? Wheres Anthony?"

Papyrus hesitated. He spoke in a whisper, which was very unlike him. "He is on trial for crimes against the crown. Queen Toriel was going to make it a surprise, but I suppose i should tell you now."

"What?"

Papyrus sighed and continued, "Toriel signed the papers this morning that declared you the heir to the underground. You are officially King Asgore and Queen Toriel's daughter. That's why the Queen set out the dress and tux. She needed to know your gender for the paperwork. They were going to crown you at the party, but it's been canceled. That is why Anthony is being charged with assault to the crown. He will either be executed, or be sent back to the human world with a declaration of war." Papyrus said that as if he had rehearsed it a thousand times before. He didn't even call me "Human".

Papyrus carried me into my room and set me down onto my bed. Alphys came in and checked to see if I was alright. She left without saying a single word. Papyrus looked like he wanted to say something, but he simply sighed, and left. At least he closed the door behind him.

I felt devastated. I started to cry. I leaned over and cradled my face in my hands and sobbed like there was no tomorrow. For all I knew, there wasn't one. I was eventually able to calm myself down, and marched down to the throne room.

Dad was just about to sentence Anthony to death, when I burst into the room. All of the monsters gasped. I looked over at Mom. She looked _horrified. _I looked over at Anthony, then back at Asgore. He leaned over and whispered something in my ear, "He is found guilty. We either kill him, or declare war." He had a painful look in his eyes. Asgore didn't want to do either.

"The humans were looking for a way to enslave us. If we kill him, it gives them a legitimate reason to. If we show _mercy_ there is a chance that other humans will side with us and help. There will be a war either way you choose. At least choose one with a fighting chance."

Asgore nodded. "I FIND ANTHONY SLOANE GUILTY OF CRIMES AGAINST THE CROWN, AND ATTEMPTED MURDER. I, as King of the Underground, declare war on humanity. This marks a new era, one of bloodshed, but if we are successful, we will live the rest of our lives basking in the sun on the Overworld."

Anthony was dragged to the castle dungeon by two of the royal guards, kicking and screaming. Thomas followed behind. All of the monsters present began to spread the word and get everyone ready. There would be rations to prepare, soldiers to train, and many bunkers to build.

Mom lead me out of the throne room and into the garden. It was massive and beautiful. It had vegetables of all colours and sizes, and many fruits and berries. It was beautiful. The sunlight reflected in from crystals in the ceiling that reached into the overworld. There was a blue stream that separated the garden from the orchard. I couldn't see where the cavern ended from where I stood, so I assumed it must be huge. Mom turned and looked at me. "Im sorry I didn't tell you earlier. I thought it would be a wonderful surprise for the celebration." She pulled a crown from out of a pocket in the side of her dress. "This is the crown of the underworld." She placed it onto my head. "It has been worn by princes and princesses for thousands of years, and now it is your turn to share the burden of the Underground."

I looked up at Mom with tears in my eyes. "I love you, Mom." She swooped down and gave me a hug.

"I love you too."

I slipped out of the garden and headed towards the cell room. It was cold in this part of the castle. It was underneath the throne room. I walked down the steps and was stopped by two royal guards. "I want to have an audience with the human boy Thomas." I stated plainly. The guards glanced at each other, then let me in. Thomas was in the first cell on the right. He was sitting in the corner, hugging his knees with his face buried into his pants. "Thomas?" He looked up at me. I opened the cell and kneeled right in front of him. "What happened?" I asked, scared.

"There has been a war declared on humanity. I'm a human." He answered plainly. He refused to look me in the eyes.

"You could stay here, with us. You could live in the underground and train as a knight." I offered.

"Funny. I remember saying something like that to you once." He answered, still staring at the floor.

"I- I-" I took a shaky breath to stop myself from crying. "I understand if you want to go." He looked me in the eye, with tears rolling down his face.

"I don't want to leave, but I'm the one paying the bills for my family now. I can't leave." He answered on the brink of crying.

I got up and sat down beside him. "Look at us. The same story, repeated twice." He took a shaky breath. "There's another monster war, and we are going to be separated again; forever this time." I felt as shaky as Thomas looked.

"If I change my mind, could I come back?" He pleaded.

"I don't know." I answered simply.

Thomas buried his face back into his knees. I puled Chara's locket out of the waistband of my dress. It had a picture of me and all of my Monster family, and on the other side was the picture of me and Thomas sitting by the dugout bank, leaning against the Maple tree. I gave it to Thomas. He looked up at me questioningly, and opened it. He started to cry. He regained himself fairly quickly, and was only sniffling from time to time.

"Something to remember me by." I said.

"Ill never forget." He replied.

I gave Thomas one last hug, and left the cell.

A few minutes later, I found myself crying into my pillow in the guest room. I felt broken. I eventually fell asleep, face down in my soggy pillow.


	17. Chapter 17

In the over world, Humanity was becoming restless.

The intent of sending the ambassador to the underworld was to create an excuse to enslave the monster species. On the surface, crops were failing, there had been a blight that destroyed the crops that were left, all of the rich had moved away from the East, and there was political unrest in the Western part of the world. There was a threat of a full out nuclear war between the humans brewing between the Northwest, and the Northeast. The monsters came onto the surface at a very bad time.  
>Trade between the West and East had slowed to a halt. The West was entirely self sufficient, and making money off of its own resources. The East had been driven to a state of economic depression because of the lack of trade, and there was no one with money in the East anymore. Anyone who could leave, had left, leaving behind the poor and hungry.<br>The only rich villages in the East, were the ones close to water ways, or the ocean. The villages were used as shipping ports between the Northwest and Southeast. The water ways also made it far easier to sell goods. Rich business men and women were always looking for a deal and after a few years of the depression, it was well known that the best places to buy extra supplies, or workmanship pieces such as metal work and shoes, was the Northeastern waterway villages.  
>The people inland weren't so lucky. They were just scraping by for meals, and often times couldn't pay their rent or heating bills. The Northeast was very cold, and had a short enough growing season as it is. Almost all people who lived inland were helplessly poor, and devastated. No one could take on the burden of helping them until there was enough money in the costal villages to trade with the inlanders. It didn't look like it was going to happen very soon.<br>The only thing that the Inlanders had to give them hope, were the stories they told. They told stories of brave heroes pushing back the monster kind, of wizards who harvested magic to seal the demons into pits, of the brave souls who ventured onto a sacred mountain to collect precious gems, and of magical beings that could control the weather, heal the sick, and grow enchanted first-rate crops in seconds.  
>Of course, no one actually believed them to be true until the monsters came to the Overworld. There was a huge uproar of who would be able to use the magical creatures. The West had threatened that if they did not get a cut of the monster population to use on their resources, they would take <em>all <em>of monster kind by force. The East argued that they needed them more. They had dying people in the woodlands, their crops were failing, and the sick filled the rural village hospitals to the breaking point. The West wasn't budging, and neither was the East.  
>The United Nation held a conference in response to the threats. They had settled that if the East was not able to harness the powers of the monsters, monster kind would be killed. There were too many safety risks with letting them roam the country with their own free will, and needed to be controlled.<br>In response the East decided to start a civil war amongst the monsters. One side of the civil war would side with the humans, and the side would help them enslave the other side, then they would turn on the monster allies and have all of monster kind enslaved in a matter of days. The other way it could have gone was the civil war weakened the monsters and then the humans would swoop in and enslave the rest of the monster kind that was left while they were still weak. It did not go either way.  
>The war of monster against humans was never supposed to happen. Now the war will go one of two ways. 1: The Monsters win and permanently seal themselves in a new barrier that has no flaws and can not be broken. 2: The Humans win. They kill any monster that stands in their way and enslave the rest of the monster population that is left and damn them to live the rest of their days as nothing more than tools.<p>

Frisk woke up in a damp bed.

I got out of bed. I felt gross and tired. My nights sleep wasn't exactly the greatest; I kept on waking up from nightmares and the distance sounds of Anthony screaming. It wasn't the most comforting thing to wake up to.

I swung my legs over the side of my bed. There was a new, eggplant-purple dress lying on the left chest. It came down all the way to the floor, and lace sleeves the same colour of the dress. There was also a black cape with the Dremmur family crest embroidered with white thread on the back of it. It had a hood that hung just below my eyes when it was pulled all the way down. It looked as if they were some sort of formal mourning clothes.

I put on the dress, tied my cape, and pulled on my black hiking boots. I was on my way out the door, but I tuned around and rustled through my chest. I pulled on my red heart necklace, and actually went out the door.

It was eerily quiet in the castle. I walked down the hallway and into the kitchen. No one was in the dining room. I grabbed an apple off of the fruit basket and ran towards the throne room. I stopped for a minute to catch my breath. No one was in there either. I looked over through the window. There was an old clock tower just visible through the tinted glass. 10:43. Oh no.I was running late. They were going to send Anthony through the barrier at 10:45! I started to run toward the barrier, and tripped on my dress. My knee was probably bleeding, but I pressed on. I got back up and sprinted to the door.

I got there just in time. Mom and Asgore were at the barrier already, and were about to address Anthony one final time. I walked up towards them. Mom was staring at the ground. I could tell that she didn't want to do this, but there was no other option. I walked up to her and have her hand a comforting squeeze. She looked up at me with an appreciative smile.

Mom, Asgore, and everyone else in the room pulled something over their eyes. Some monsters put a hat on their face, some pulled sweater hoods over their eyes, and other wore capes similar to mine. I followed their lead and pulled the dark hood over my face. Asgore started to talk in a loud, booming voice, "Anthony. You have been given the burden to deliver sinister news. There is to be war between Monsters, and Man. You will accept this burden and heed my warning: If you ever set foot on the mountain again, your very soul will burst into flame and nothing will remain but your dust."Two of the royal guards grabbed Anthony by the arms and dragged him out of the barrier. I could hear Thomas's foot steps follow after him. The guards returned and everyone raised their hoods. There was work to be done. "There will be orders sent out this afternoon concerning the war effort. Until then I order you all to go home. Spend time with your families. This war is going to be hard on everyone." Asgore said with a heavy heart. Everyone left. There was just me, Asgore and Mom left in the room.

The orders were sent out at 8:00 pm. They were: "Any able bodied men and women are asked to join the royal guard. Any able bodied monster who has not told their station officer that they are not going to join the cause, will be expected to show up for training and will be marked missing in the official war receipt and your family will be notified of your disappearance. Each Monster will receive a ration card. The card will contain the permission to buy seven vegetables, five fruits, half a loaf of bread, one litre of water, and five slices of sandwich meat per person regardless of age or gender. The ration card is all of the food you will be permitted to buy for a seven day cycle. Any children under the age of ten will be asked to collect extra metal and bring it to their station officer. The metal will be used to create weapons and staffs. Children eleven to seventeen will be asked to package rations and haul them to the closest boat launch for shipping. Anyone who doesn't join the cause will be asked to join a workforce. The workforces to choose from are as follows: Sewing, rations, farming, welding, repairs, metal work, healthcare, research, central intelligence, radio, and messenger. There is to be a curfew for children ages seventeen and under. All minors must be in there homes at 7:00 sharp or will be escorted home by a member of the royal guard. All classes will cease until the end of the war. If you have any concerns please ask your station officer." It was stapled onto every wall and pinned onto every announcement board in the underground by 9:00 pm.

I couldn't sleep that night. I was too scared of what was going to happen. I got myself worked up about the "what ifs" and "what coulds" I couldn't stop thinking about what could happen to all of my friends; how many people be killed in this war? Would I ever see Thomas again? When are the humans going to attack? Eventually I scared myself so much that I was almost in a panic. I decided i needed to find Mom.

I swung my legs over the side of my bed, and started to head towards the throne room. My bare feet were cold against the ground. My footsteps left echoes bouncing off the walls of the hallway that sounded like the pitter patter of rain. I burst into the throne room and examined my surroundings. Mom was sitting alone at her throne reading over some sort of scroll, there was no light coming from the windows, and the buttercups looked like they were starting to wilt. I stepped closer and pulled on Toriel's sleeve.

"Huh?" Toriel looked up from what she was reading. When she met my eyes she smiled and lifted me onto her lap, facing her. "Hello, dear. You couldn't sleep either?" I nodded. Mom sighed heavily. She had dark circles under her eyes and her reading glasses were slightly askew. She continued, "I'm scared too. You're going to have to live somewhere else. Its too dangerous to have you living so close to the barrier without anyone watching you. Besides," She started, trying to sound enthusiastic, "It would be a long walk to training with Undyne." I didn't want to leave Mom, but I couldn't stay here either. I knew she was doing this for my own good, but it didn't mean i had to be happy about it. "You can have a choice though," She looked at me with a forced smile painted on her face, "You could live with Undyne, or at Sans and Papyrus'." She offered.

"Ill think about it." I replied, unenthusiastically.

"Thats good." Mom planted a kiss on my forehead, ignoring the disdain in my voice. We sat there in silence for a moment or so. "Do you want to sleep with me?" She offered. I nodded. I curled up into her warm, white fur.

We slept the rest of the night, together, on her throne.


End file.
